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Academy of the Immaculate Conception 


A Commissioned High School 
Conducted by the Sisters of St. Benedict 


Ferdinand, Indiana 


The Academy is a boarding school for girls 
and young ladies, commissioned by The Board 
of Education of the State of Indiana to confer 
on its graduates all the Privileges and Rights 
of a Commissioned High School. It is equipped 
with special facilities for the study of Music 
and Art. The location is healthful and the 
grounds are extensive and beautiful. The 
Building is well equipped for educational work. 


Aims: Physical Health, Solid Knowledge, 
Cultivated Manners, Thorough Moral and Re- 
ligious Training. For particulars: 
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FATHER ABBOT’S PAGE 


HE suggestion was made to me 
(and I accepted it gladly) to offer 
on this page some explanations 
of the age-old Medal of St. Bene- 
dict. Then there came to me 
from an elderly lady in Illinois, 
to whom I had sent a Medal of St. Benedict, 
this fine letter: “Dear Father Abbot! 
let me thank you for the Medal of 
St. Benedict and the explanatory 
booklet that accompanied it. Today 
is the first time I found an oppor- 
tunity to read the booklet. And, as I 
was alone I called in three of my 
grandsons to read it to them. They 
expressed a desire to have copies of 
this booklet so I promised them I would write 
to you for some. 


Please 


“I told the boys two little stories of my own 
experience. Now I will tell them to you. When 
I was about seven years of age we (my father, 
mother, and the family) visited a good old aunt 
of father’s. We drove a team of horses hitched 
to a wagon. When we were ready to return 
home we found that one of the horses was sick 
—too sick to start our journey home. The dear 
old aunt gave me a Medal of St. Benedict. She 
said: ‘Dip this into water and get the poor 
sick animal to drink the water.’ (She seemed 


to try to keep this from my mother, as mother 
was not a Catholic) God rest her soul. I did as 
Aunt Teresa bade me and in a few moments 
we were on our way home. This made an im- 
pression on me, yet I did not come into the 
Catholic Church until I was past twenty-one 
years of age. 

“The second event occurred twelve years ago. 
We had a peach orchard loaded with 
bloom and fruit. A cold day blew up 
a frost. I had a handful of the 
Medals. One of my sons, F. X., tacked 
a medal on each tree. Ours was the 
only family that had fruit and our 
peaches brought us $4.00 the bushel. 

“The medals must be on those 
trees yet as there has not been a single year 
without fruit, although we sold the farm seven 
years ago.” 


How many persons sneer at things like this 
—simple faith. Yet, would that we had more 
of it, the faith that moves mountains and the 
God of might to work miracles. 


Yours most cordially, 


io bomen ca Aasn, OF 6, 


Abbot. 
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Jubilee, or Holy Year 


NCE more the “holy doors” of the 
four major basilicas of Rome have 
been closed. From April 1933 to 
April 1934 they were open and thou- 
sands of pilgrims passed through them on their 
way to the tombs of the Apostles Peter and 
Paul and of other great saints and martyrs. 
Those who have had the rare privilege to make 
this pilgrimage have realized the great spiritual 
benefit derived from it. Others, who have not 
enjoyed this favor, have perhaps paid little at- 
tention to the Jubilee, or, if they did think 
about it, did: not fully realize what it all meant. 


The Holy Father, knowing full well that not 
all who desired to do so could come to Rome, 
has extended the privileges of the Jubilee for 
another entire year. In order to appreciate 
this it is well to know something about the 
Jubilee in general. 


In order to get a good idea of the Jubilee of 
the Church we must go back to the Old Testa- 


ment. The Old Testament was a preparation 
for the New and events of the Old foreshad- 
owed events of the New Testament. Thus 
with the Jubilee; we find it in the Old Testa- 
ment. The prescriptions as to the time of cele- 
bration, the conditions to be fulfilled, the bless- 
ings to be derived from such a Jubilee are all 
minutely given in the book of Leviticus. Hence 
the book of Leviticus in this respect is like the 
Bull of a pope. 

In the book of Leviticus we read: “And 
thou shalt sanctify the fiftieth year, and shalt 
proclaim remission to all the inhabitants of thy 
land: for it is the year of jubilee. Every man 
shall return to his possession, and every one 
shall go back to his former family: because it 
is the jubilee and the fiftieth year. You shall 
not sow, nor reap the things that grow in the 
field of their own accord, neither shall you 
gather the first fruits of the vines, because of 
the sanctification of the jubilee: but as they 
grow you shall presently eat them. In the year 
of the jubilee all shall return to their posses- 
sions.” (Lev. 25:10-13). Other detailed in- 
structions are given in this same chapter. 


Gabriel Verkamp, O. S. B. 


Thus we see that the Jews had a Jubilee 
every fiftieth year. Besides this, every seventh 
year was a sabbath year or year of rest. ‘But 
in the seventh year there shall be a sabbath to 
the land, of the resting of the Lord: thou shalt 
not sow thy field, nor prune thy vineyard.” 
(Lev. 25:4). Thus it happened that at the end 
of every forty-eighth year there were two years 
of rest; viz. the ordinary sabbath year which 
was followed by the great Jubilee. 


On the occasions of initiating times of expia- 
tion the trumpet was to be sounded. “And 
thou shalt sound the trumpet in the seventh 
month, the tenth day of the month, in the time 
of expiation in all your land.” (Lev. 25:9). 
This trumpet produced a protracted sound. In 
the Hebrew language this particular sound pro- 
duced by the trumpets was called (Sa) yobel. 
When the priests sounded the trumpets the 
people upon hearing it would say, ‘the yobel,’ 
‘listen to the yobel.’ Thus the word jubilee 
originated from the word jobel. Since glad- 
ness, joy, solemnity was associated with the 
sounding of the trumpet, we speak of being 
jubilant. For the same reason the man who in- 
vented other instruments of music which an- 
nounce joy and gladness was called Jubal. “And 
his brother’s name was Jubal; he was the fa- 
ther of them that play upon the harp and the 
organs.” (Gen. 4:21). 

It seems that seven such trumpets were used, 
for we read in the book of Josue: “And on the 
seventh day the priests shall take the seven 
trumpets, which are used in the jubilee.” (Jos. 
6:6). 

It is not so certain just when and how Jubi- 
lees originated in the Christian era. We have 
definite documentary evidence only from the 
year 1300; the time before that is not so well 
known. There is no doubt, however, that the 
idea comes from the Jewish Jubilee. But this 
idea received a new meaning, was christianized 
and spiritualized. The Jewish Jubilee was con- 
cerned mostly with temporal favors and bless- 
ings; the Christian Jubilee is concerned with 
supernatural blessings, with the forgiveness of 
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sin, remission of punishment, conversion of sin- 
ners, etc. The Christian’s joy is spiritual. 

It is said that on the first of January 1300 an 
immense concourse of people, both Romans 
and strangers, came together at the Basilica 
of St. Peter. They were imitating their fore- 
fathers, who, according to these pilgrims, had 
come to Rome to gain the Indulgence. In an 
audience which they had with the Holy Father, 
Pope Boniface VIII, an old man of 107 years 
was presented to him. This old man told the 
Pope that his father had taken him to Rome a 
hundred years ago to gain the Indulgence which 
one could gain every hundred years. His fa- 
ther had also told him, a lad of seven years, 
that if he were still living in 1300 he should 
again go to Rome to St. Peter’s to gain the In- 
dulgence. 

Boniface VIII caused an investigation to be 
made in the archives to find out whether the 
previous popes had really issued any documents 
granting special privileges in former centuries. 
Upon mature deliberation with the Cardinals, 
the Pope published a Bull which was not issued 
before the 21st of February of that year. By 


this Bull Pope Boniface VIII proclaimed the 
year 1300 a Jubilee or Holy Year. He says that 
according to reliable documents former popes 
had granted special privileges to those who vis- 


ited the Basilica of St. Peter. It was his in- 
tention to renew them and he granted a plenary 
indulgence to all who contritely confessed their 
sins and visited the Churches of both Apostles 
Peter and Paul once daily for thirty days, if 
they lived in Rome, or for fifteen days, if they 
were strangers. During the entire year Rome 
was filled with pilgrims. 

Boniface VIII declared in this Bull that the 
privileges he had granted should be renewed 
every hundred years. But a hundred years 
seemed too long. In the year 1342 a delegation 
came to Pope Clement VI. He was told that 
Jubilees celebrated only every 100 years were 
too far apart for the ordinary span of human 
life. The people asked the Pope to shorten this 
period. The Holy Father listened to their peti- 
tions and published a Bull in 1343 in which he 
declared that a Jubilee was to take place every 
fifty years. 

When Urban VI became Pope, even fifty 
years were considered too long for the same 
reasons. Hence in 1389 he ordered that a Jubi- 
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lee should take place every thirty-third year 
in memory of Christ’s mortal life. 

Nicholas V ordered a Jubilee for the year 
1450 and went back to the norm of Clement 
VI, that a Jubilee should be celebrated only 
every fiftieth year. 

Succeeding pontiffs did not follow this deci- 
sion of Nicholas V. Considering time and cir- 
cumstances, it was thought better to shorten 
the period from one Jubilee to another. Ac- 
cordingly in 1470 Pope Paul II ordered that a 
Jubilee should take place every twenty-five 
years. Since then this rule has been followed, 
although on a few occasions it was impossible 
to celebrate a Jubilee on account of great, 
usually political, difficulties. Three such excep- 
tions took place in the 19th century. Pius VII 
was unable to proclaim a Jubilee in 1800 and 
similarly Pius IX could not do it in the years 
1850 and 1875. The only Jubilee that took 
place in the 19th century was that of 1825 un- 
der Leo XII. Even at that time Leo found 
great opposition. Yet in face of all opposition 
and obstacles Leo’s answer was, “Nevertheless, 
the Jubilee shall be!” Since the time of Boni- 
face VIII in 1300 there have been 21 ordinary 
or golden Jubilees. 

There are two kinds of Jubilee; the or- 
dinary and the extraordinary. The rules that 
were made by the various pontiffs concerning 
the time of celebration of a Jubilee refer only 
to ordinary Jubilees. Extraordinary Jubilees 
are generally granted by a newly-elected Pon- 
tiff, unless the ordinary Jubilee has just taken 
place or is about to take place. Extraordinary 
Jubilees are also called on occasion of some un- 
usual anniversary, as was done, for instance, 
last year to celebrate with proper solemnity the 
19th centenary of the death of our Saviour and 
the Institution of the Holy Eucharist. Again 
an extraordinary Jubilee may be held on the 
occasion of some great event of unusual im- 
portance, as was done at the convening of the 
Vatican Council. Jubilees also are called on 
occasion of great calamities. Jubilees are called 
extraordinary not because they are more sol- 
emn than the ordinary ones, but simply because 
they fall outside the ordinary time of celebra- 
tion. The ordinary Jubilee extends from Christ- 
mas eve to Christmas eve of the following year, 
whereas the extraordinary Jubilee may begin 


(Turn to page 76) 
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Gualberto’s Victory 


T3 UGO, stop!” Following up his com- 
mand, a young nobleman stepped quick- 
ly from behind a hedge where he had been wait- 
ing. A little behind him followed his servant, 
Antonio, the sworn enemy of Hugo Visdomini. 
Hugo turned back from the threshold of his 
veranda to survey his angry challenger. Min- 
gled surprise and passion choked his voice. 

“Why spy upon your neighbor like a sneak- 
ing robber, Silvio? Get away from here; both 
of you-—get out!” 

““You’ve insulted our honor, Hugo,” said Sil- 
vio hotly. “You dared to strike my grand- 
father, Claudio, a defenceless old man. If you 
deny it, here’s Antonio to prove it. What satis- 
faction do you make?” 

“No satisfaction!” snapped Hugo, pointing 
to Antonio. “The insult is on your side and on 
your side the apology. You insult the honor 
of the Visdomini by sheltering my enemy.” 

“Beware, Hugo,” warned Silvio, edging 
closer. “If plain words fail, other means may 
serve to heal our wounded honor.” 

“Blast your honor, Silvio, and save your 
wind! No apology do I make, and as for your 
threats—” Hugo snapped his fingers and 
turned to enter his house. 

“We'll settle then, you cowardly fop,” snarled 
Silvio, flashing his dagger. “Hugo, your blood 
will be the apology!” 

“Blood for blood, you dog!” cried Hugo draw- 
ing his own dagger and rushing his enemy. 

Silvio stepped back, lessening the force of 
Hugo’s charge. Slightly off balance, Hugo 
grabbed the dagger arm of Silvio; the latter 
wrenched his arm free, and buried his knife 
up the hilt in Hugo’s unguarded breast. A 
sharp moan, and Hugo slumped in the arms of 
his murderer. Antonio, a gloating spectator of 
the combat, barked a warning. 

“Run quick! The Visdomini!” 

Silvio tore himself from the clutch of the 
dying man, let the body slide to the pavement, 
and followed Antonio down the alley. The 
scream of a servant girl quickened the steps of 
the fugitives, and brought the Count Visdomini 
and his son, Gualberto, to the doorway. 
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Walter Sullivan, O. S. B. 


In a moment the piazza filled with excited 
people, weeping domestics of the Visdomini 
family, and noisy peasants from the environs 
of the town. Count Visdomini, shaking and 
pale with suppressed excitement, lifted up the 
body of his son, Hugo, and exposed the dagger 
still incased in its gory socket. As Gualberto 
drew out the weapon, fresh blood welled from 
the wound, the body of Hugo jerked spasmodi- 
cally and stiffened. Count Visdomini rose 
dizzily to his feet, his voice choked with sobs 
and angry passion. 

“Hugo, Hugo, my poor son! O God, I swear, 
the man that killed him shall follow him to 
death. Hugo, my son! O God strike his mur- 
derer!” 

Gualberto placed a steadying arm around his 
father. “Brace up, father; Gualberto is here 
to avenge you. This dagger is Silvio Orlando’s. 
Well I know it. The bloody dog!” 

“Silvio’s the man, my lord,” informed one 
of the servants. “I saw him from an upper 
window. Antonio was with him.” 

The bereaved father turned passionately up- 
on his youngest son. Silence like a pall settled 
on the onlookers, while the count uttered these 
awful words: “May God strike you dead, Gual- 
berto, if you kill not our poor Hugo’s mur- 
derer !” 

‘May God strike me dead if I do not kill 
Silvio, my brother’s murderer,” repeated Gual- 
berto solemnly through clenched teeth, his hand 
raised aloft for the sinful oath. 

a * * * * 


In an upper back room of the castle of Or- 
lando a light burned far into the night. The 
armed watchmen of Florence passing beneath 
the battlements noticed the suspicious beacon 
and remarked among themselves that no good 
ever came of burning the midnight oil; but 
guardsmen of the law might shrug their shoul- 
ders here, though they, for what availed the 
law against a powerful family of the nobility 
like the Orlando? In medieval Florence noble- 
men were a law unto themselves, and woe be- 
tide the honest officer of the law who crossed 
a duke or a duke’s son. 
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It was two days after the murder, and the “God knows I am not afraid, but blood, 
midnight lamp burned dismally in the room of Tony! So much blood! I have not slept since 
Silvio Orlando. Black circles under his eyes, that horrid hour. I’ll shed no more blood, Tony. 
the furtive look, ever on the qui vive for dan- Our honor is avenged enough.” 
ger, the restless hands, all betrayed the con- Antonio laid his hand on Silvio’s arm. 


science-stricken murderer. 





Silvio started nervously 
at a soft rap on his door. 
The hour was past one. All 
the family were long ago in 
bed. He harkened, fearing. 
Tap-tap-tap. Three knocks. 
That would be Antonio. 
Cat-like he crossed to the 
door and pulled the peep 
shutter. A whisper came 
threugh, insistant. 

“It’s me—Tony. Let me 
in quick. I’ve desperate 
news.” 

Noiselessly the ponder- ae 
ous door swung inward, hae A Bis 
and there stood Antonio in | eam ~ ee 
the flickering light of the , . 
lamp, his hawk-like fea- 
tures accentuated by the 
play of the shadows on his 
face. Silvio looked at him 
fearfully and gasped: 
“What is it? What brings 
you here at this hour?” 

“Silvio, my lord, I had to 
come. Gualberto—he has 
an oath to kill you. | 
learned of it tonight. Old 
Hilario, a servant of the 
Visdomini, was telling oth- 
ers at the Piazza of 
Regina.” 

Silvio grasped the arm of 
Antonio. “You are sure, 
Tony?” 

“As sure as I stand here 
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now,” said Antonio grave- 
ly. ST. JOHN GUALBERT, 0. S. B. 

“Then I must leave Flo- 
rence at once.” Silvio 


Window in Abbey Church 


“Would you have men say 
that Silvio Orlando is a 
coward? If you run away, 
Gualberto, the dog, will 
brag: ‘See, that Silvio is a 
yellow cur,’ and women wil! 
despise you.” 

Silvio’s eyes flashed as he 
turned on his servant. “An- 
tonio, no one but you would 
dare to join the word 
coward with Silvio. Well 
you know, you knave, that 
I am not afraid of Gual- 
berto.”’ 

Antonio grinned know- 
ingly. “Thought that would 
bring you around, my lord. 
Antonio knows your cour- 
age is proof against all the 
Visdomini, but a_ hasty 
flight even for virtue’s sake 
would bring suspicion on 
your gallantry.” 

Silvio sank into a chair 
beside the bed, holding his 
head in his hands. His 
voice betrayed his wretch- 
edness: “O God, why did I 
do it? I’ve enough of blood, 
Antonio. Tomorrow I leave 
Florence. The devil bother 
what men or women say of 


“Come, brace up, my 
lord,” soothed Antonio, 
pulling a chair close to his 
master. “The Orlando 
honor is at stake; but I’ve 
a plan that'll save your 
honor and end the quarrel 
without much risk.” 


clenched his hand resolutely. Silvio raised his wretched face at these 
“What! Leave Florence? Surely you are not Words: “You hang on a man like the devil, 

afraid of that dog of a Gualberto?” The ques- TONY. What’s your plan?” 

tion contained a challenge but Silvio shook his “Next Friday, Gualberto, as is his custom, 

head, perhaps a little sadly. (Turn to page 77) 
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Bishop Brute and the Foundation of 


the Diocese of Vincennes 
Peter Behrman, O. S. B. 


(Concluded) 


HE Bishop had been unwell during the 

time the Council was in session as a result 
of a cold that he had contracted enroute thither. 
On his return journey he suffered much. It was 
the beginning of his “Via Crucis” (The Way 
of the Cross) ; for from this time on until the 
day of his death he was continually afflicted 
with ill health. A complete and extended rest 
might have restored his shattered health, but 
the zealous Bishop could think of no rest except 
the eternal. For, hardly had he spent two busy 
weeks in the discharge of business at the Epis- 
copal city, than he was again in the saddle 
northward bound enroute to Logansport, Fa- 
ther Petit accompanying him. The Indians of 
the Chicako and Menominee villages were his 
destination. At Logansport he learned to his 
great consternation that Father Deseille had 
been shamefully ordered off of the public lands 
upon which the Indians dwelt. An Indian 
Agent had reported, without taking the trouble 
of investigating the truth of an assertion that 
he had heard, that the intrepid Missionary was 
inciting the Indians to oppose their removal to 
lands west of the Mississippi. The Bishop im- 
mediately set out for South Bend to console his 
disconsolate friend by assuring him of his con- 
fidence and sympathy. Having fulfilled the de- 
mands of fraternal charity towards Father De- 
seille, he journeyed to Fort Wayne in order to 
visit Father Mueller who was doing real apos- 
tolic work among the Germans that had re- 
cently settled there. About thirty miles from 
Fort Wayne was the Miami Indian Reservation, 
which the Bishop visited in the company of Fa- 
ther Mueller. Then he and Father Petit start- 
ed on their homeward journey, bringing the 
consolations of religion to isolated Catholic 
families and groups of families wherever they 
found them. This journey of 600 miles was 
made entirely on horseback. What an amount 
of fatigue this mode of traveling on such a 


long journey caused the sickly Prelate can more 
easily be imagined than described. 

Ever since the advent of Bishop Brute in 
Vincennes, the people of that city had looked 
forward to the establishment in their midst of 
a school of higher learning. Their wish was to 
be fulfilled in the fall of 1837. The faculty of 
the new school was composed of several Eudist 
Fathers, whom the Bishop had won for his 
educational program while he was in France. 
The opening of the school was to take place on 
the second of October. However, before this 
date had arrived, the Bishop again set out on a 
visitation journey, this time to the southern 
boundary of Indiana; viz., to the counties of 
Perry and Dubois. He found some Catholic 
settlements at Rome, Derby, and Leopold. Fa- 
ther Benoit who had accompanied him re- 
mained in Perry County to take charge of these 
missions. At Jasper in Dubois County, a 
Catholic parish was in the process of forma- 
tion. Forty families had already arrived, and 
sixty more were expected to arrive in the near 
future. The kind-hearted Bishop felt so sorry 
because he could not speak to these good people 
in their mother tongue that he actually shed 
tears, as he himself asserts. 

By the time that the Bishop had returned 
from his missionary journey to the southern 
extremity of his Diocese, autumn was at hand; 
and, as the weather grew more unsteady and 
rough, his strength steadily declined. His phy- 
sician advised a complete rest. Accordingly, 
the Bishop betook himself to St. Mary’s of the 
Barrens, Perryville, Missouri. The three weeks 
he spent there brought only a slight improve- 
ment. His physician then ordered him south 
for the winter. Reluctantly the Bishop depart- 
ed and spent most of the winter with Bishop 
Blanc of New Orleans. The change of climate 
and a long rest brought considerable improve- 
ment. As soon as the first signs of milder 
weather appeared, however, we find the Bishop 

(Turn to page 75) 
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THE GRAIL 


The Priest of Brent 


ag | AM going to take Yolanda to the opera 
to-night.” 

Strange that these simple words could give 
birth to a temptation that, yielded to, would 
bring not only a lifetime of remorse and dread 
to the tempted, but tragedy and death to those 
he loved most. 

Paul Stevens and Clive Stoddard, pals since 
their cradle days, stepped through the revolv- 
ing doors of the McKinzie Building onto the 
ice-paved sidewalk. They adjusted the collars 
of their overcoats and rammed their hands into 
the deep pockets as they strode briskly up the 
street to board the trolly-car, each busy with 
his own thoughts. 

Since his marriage nearly a year before Paul 
was often silent as they walked together to the 
corner after the day of business, and Clive 
could tell by the eager light in his eyes that 
Paul’s thoughts had raced ahead of his hurry- 
ing footsteps and were with his beloved Yo- 
landa. 

“Just wait, old top,” Paul would say when 
his pal chided him, “when Rita and you are 
married you will be as anxious as I to get home. 
Home and a sweet little wife is heaven, Clive, 
a little patch of heaven right here on earth.” 

Yolanda’s love was the greatest gift with 
which Life had blessed Paul. Clive’s friend- 
ship was the next greatest. He asked nor de- 
sired nor believed there to be any greater bliss 
this side of heaven. 

But to-night both were silent. The thoughts 
of each were troubled. Clive’s gravely so. 

“I’m going to take Yolanda to the opera to- 
night,” Paul broke the silence presently. “It 
will be her first grand opera. She doesn’t know 
about it yet.” 

“Surprise?” Clive asked absently. 

“Not exactly. Rather a peace offering. She 
has set her heart on the McGreggon’s reception 
at Castlerock to-night. But she must not dance, 
so we’re going to the opera instead.” 

Yes, Clive remembered now. He had sent 
his regrets when the McGreggons had invited 
him, because Rita would be in California, and 
he did not care to attend alone. 


Jac Kerstiens 


But Paul and Yolanda were going to the 
opera. They would not be at home in any event! 

“Why must she not dance?” Clive asked, 
barely knowing what he was saying. The temp- 
tation which Paul’s words had planted was 
rapidly growing, unfolding a glamorous pano- 
rama of promises. 

Paul smiled the smile of a man who antici- 
pates an approaching event too glorious, too 
holy, to be spoken of, and remained silent. 

On the car as he rode home Paul thought 
over the possible opposition he would meet 
when he would tell Yolanda of the opera tickets. 
She had talked and planned on nothing else for 
the past month but the brilliant McGreggon’s 
ball. He shrank from disappointing her. She 
was such a child—only eighteen—and had al- 
ways had her own way. Having been the only 
child of doting parents, she had never known 
opposition. Paul, too, thus far, had bowed to 
her every wish, and he dreaded the stand he 
must take to-night. There was another now 
that he must consider—that they both must 
consider. His heart swelled at the thought. 
How good God was to him! 

Yolanda met Paul at the door, beautiful, 
sweet and refreshing. He took her in his strong 
arms and kissed her lips and eyes and cheeks. 

“T bought a pair of tickets for the opera to- 
night,” he told her presently, anxious to get the 
dreaded matter settled at once. But he was not 
prepared for the tempest that followed. 
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“For the opera—to-night? 
mean, Paul?” Yolanda asked in troubled be- 
wilderment. “You know we are going to Mc- 
Greggon’s to-night. I wouldn’t miss that for 
the world.” 

“Sweetheart, I’ve told you all along that we 
must not go. What pleasure could you find in 
going to this grand affair since the doctor has 
forbidden you to dance?’ Paul asked persua- 
sively. 

“The doctor!” 


What do you 


she scoffed, ““He is an old 
fogy. Other women dance, and why should I 
not? I’m not ill. Never felt better in my life. 
I don’t see how a little dancing could harm 
either me or—”’ 

“But the doctor knows best, dear, and that 
settles it. We shall not go to McGreggon’s to- 
night.” He spoke gently, though with an ada- 
mant firmness. 

Yolanda disengaged herself and stared at 
him, utter astonishment in her great dark eyes. 
“Do you mean—that?” 

“Yes, sweetheart.” 


“Oh, Paul, I didn’t know you could be so 
mean!” her voice shrilled with hysteria, and 
in another moment a torrent of weeping had 
seized her, and she fled up the stairs to her 
room. 

Yolanda had acclaimed herself as “not ill,” 
but Paul knew she was not herself or she would 
not have acted so. She would have been petu- 
lant and coaxing, perhaps, but she would have 
been reasonable. He followed and tried to talk 
to her, but she would not listen. She would 
only scream that he should go away and let her 
alone. 

At six-thirty Mary Murphy, the housemaid, 
tapped hesitatingly at the door to say that din- 
ner was ready. 


She want- 


But Yolanda would not go down. 
ed nothing in the world but to be left alone, she 
cried. Paul had no desire to dine alone. 


So Mary, though greatly shocked that her 
hitherto turtle-dove employers were quarrel- 
ling, was, nevertheless, pleased, for she had 
only to clear the table before she would have 
her evening “out.” 

Paul, at his wit’s end to soothe his wife’s 
hysteria, finally decided that perhaps the best 
thing he could do would be to let her alone as 
she desired. So he placed some cigars in his 
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pocket and went to the park, some four blocks 
distant. 

He walked about the park, around the little 
lake which was now a sheet of ice, where he 
and Yolanda had so often walked on those hap- 
py summer evenings. What transports of joy 
they had known and would know again when 
she would be well again—an even greater bliss, 
for then they would be three. He walked and 
smoked and dreamed for more than two hours, 
hours of which not one moment he was ever to 
forget, hours that would stand out like a burst- 
ing bombshell of Fate on down to the eternal 
years. 

Yolanda, contrite five minutes after Paul had 
left the house, was on her knees, praying that 
she would never be such a silly little goose 
again. Her hysteria having subsided, she now 
realized how ridiculously she had acted, and 
how dead right Paul had been. Dear, good 
Paul. How she loved him. She could see now 
that he had only protected her from her own 
rashness. 

She heard Mary go out, and a little shiver of 
something akin to a premonition of approach- 
ing evil swept over her. The knowledge that 
she was alone in the big house appalled her as 
it never had before. Her apparently ground- 
less fear was crystalized into a terror real and 
menacing when, a few moments later, a slight 
ring sounded at the door. 

She did not move. She could not. She 
listened as the door opened and closed softly 
and muffled footsteps came slowly, cautiously 
up the stairs. She tried to scream, but no 
sound would come. The next moment the door 
of her room opened and she saw the dim out- 
line of a man enter the unlighted gloom of the 
room. 

% * * ‘* * 

Clive Stoddard, handsome, dignified, and 
esteemed by all, seemed, outwardly, to have not 
a care in the world. Apparently only the good 
things of life had strewn his path. But under 
the surface a great turmoil was surging. 

There is an old adage, ‘Lucky in love, un- 
lucky in cards,” and so it was with Clive. 

For nearly four years Clive had been looking 
forward to the day when he and Rita would 
stand together before the gleaming white altar 
of St. Mary’s and receive the sacrament that 

(Turn to page 78) 
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Bishop Brute-- 
(Continued from page 72) 


on board the “Louisville” steaming up the Mis- 
sissippi on his way back to his post of duty. 

The return of Bishop from the South marks 
the beginning of the last period of his fruitful 
career. Three undertakings score the high 
points in the long series of accomplishments 
that terminated only too soon with the death 
of the zealous Bishop. 

The first has to do with the establishment of 
the girls’ school at Vincennes. In 1837 the Sis- 
ters of Nazareth were recalled to the mother 
house. Though greatly disappointed, the Bish- 
op lost no time in fruitless negotiations to re- 
tain the Sisters, but immediately applied to 
Emmitsburg for Sisters of Charity. In the fall 
of the year two Sisters from Emmitsburg ar- 
rived. After much pleading two more were 
promised him. The Bishop now purchased a 
corner lot conveniently situated near the cathe- 
dral. On the lot were a two-story brick build- 


ing and a blacksmith shop. The former was 
turned into a boarding school, the latter into a 
free school for the poorer children. This board- 


ing school, now established nearly a hundred 
years, has come down to us under the name of 
St. Rose Academy. 

While the plans for the girls’ school were in 
the process of development, the Bishop was also 
much occupied with the plans for the comple- 
tion of his cathedral. It was not neglect on the 
part of the Bishop but the dire need of places 
of worship in other parts of the diocese that 
had prevented him from completing his cathe- 
dral. Since churches, however, had now been 
erected in many places or were in the course of 
construction and since the Bishop realized that 
his days were numbered, he yielded to the 
urge of his heart to give to his cathedral the 
appearance becoming to a house of God. Ac- 
cordingly wood was cut at St. Francisville for 
the steeple that was to be erected. Scaffolding 
was also prepared for the plastering. Though 
the work was begun in early August, it pro- 
gressed so slowly that by January of the fol- 
lowing year the plastering was only half com- 
pleted. 

The third and most arduous undertaking was 
a visitation journey to Chicago and the north- 
western portion of his vast diocese. Often the 
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Bishop had wished for and several times he had 
planned a trip to Chicago, but always some- 
thing happened to frustrate his plans. In spite 
of the fact that he was now physically even less 
in condition than previously, he determined to 
undertake the long journey. Accordingly he 
set out on August 22. He found Chicago a 
growing city of some seven or eight thousand 
inhabitants. Of these over a thousand were 
Catholics. They were under care of Father T. 
O’Meara, and they worshipped in a shabby- 
looking structure much too small for the grow- 
ing congregation. Before the Bishop left the 
city plans had been inaugurated to provide a 
suitable brick structure for the ever-increasing 
congregation. 

At South Bend the Bishop arrived just in 
time to witness the removal by the government 
of the Potawatomy Indians to lands beyond the 
Mississippi. His heart was deeply touched by 
the misery and discouragement that he beheld 
among the disconsolate Indians. Therefore he 
permitted Father Petit, who was only too will- 
ing, to accompany and to console them. After 
visiting Indianapolis, Madison, Louisville and 
other cities enroute, the Bishop arrived at 
Bardstown in time to assist at the consecration 
of Bishop Miles, first bishop of Nashville, Ten- 
nesee. The day after the celebration Bishop 
Brute left for Vincennes where he arrived after 
a journey of over nine hundred miles, extreme- 
ly weak and enfeebled. 

Surely the time was ripe for him to receive 
a coadjutor. He had asked for one at Rome. 
Rome referred the matter to the Archbishop of 
Baltimore and left it to his judgment. Re- 
peatedly Bishop Brute wrote to Archbishop Ec- 
cleston, but for reasons not known the Arch- 
bishop delayed to attend to the matter until 
it was too late. The harm had been done. Over- 
work and lack of rest had undermined his con- 
stitution and made it an easy prey to the at- 
tacks of tuberculosis. 

The bishop was well aware of the precarious 
condition of his health. Yet he always re- 
mained calm and peaceful. With gratitude to 
the Most High he looked back upon his accom- 
plishments of the last four and half years. In 
this short period of time the number of priests 
had increased to twenty-five. When he took 
charge of the diocese his cathedral was prob- 

(Turn to page 78) 
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Jubilee, or Holy Year 
(Continued from page 69) 


and end at any time according to the wishes of 
the pope. 

The Holy Year begins and ends with great 
pomp and ceremony. The ceremonies begin 
with the opening of the porta santa or holy 
door and terminate with the closing or walling 
up of the same. Each one of the four major 
basilicas has its holy door. The one at St. 
Peter’s is opened by the pope himself and like- 
wise is closed by him in person. Cardinals, 
specially appointed by the pope, open the doors 
of the other three basilicas. With a silver or 
golden hammer the pope knocks three times 
upon the door whilst singing the versicle “Open 
unto me the gates of Justice.” The masonry 
has been loosened beforehand so that upon the 
third stroke it falls. After the threshold has 
been cleaned the pope enters first. At the end of 
the Jubilee the pope closes the door again using 
a silver or golden trowel. 

Various ecclesiastical colleges of Rome take 
part in these functions, some assisting at one 
Basilica, others at another. The Benedictine 


College, St. Anselm, assists at the opening and 
closing of the holy door at St. Paul’s. 

Not only at the beginning and end, but 
throughout the year, religious fervor is mani- 
fested in solemn services, magnificent proces- 


sions, in private devotions. I had the great 
privilege of being in the Eternal City during 
the entire Jubilee Year of 1925. With the Col- 
lege of St. Anselm I was present at the opening 
and closing of the door at St. Paul’s. More than 
twenty times I visited the four basilicas on foot. 
Thus I had an opportunity to see how pilgrims 
from every nation prayed with the greatest of 
fervor, how they were inspired by Rome’s 
Christian treasures: the catacombs, the tombs 
of the martyrs and saints, the Basilicas and 
Churches, and, above all, how they felt like chil- 
dren and like brothers and sisters to all their 
fellow pilgrims, no matter from what nation, 
whilst kneeling in the presence of their com- 
mon spiritual father receiving his blessing, and 
being consoled and encouraged by his paternal 
words. 

At times several groups of pilgrims could be 
seen in St. Peter’s at the same time. Whilst 
one group was kneeling in adoration before the 
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Blessed Sacrament, another would come in 
singing pious hymns; other groups meanwhile 
would be singing such hymns at the tomb of St. 
Peter, in the middle of the Basilica, as others 
sang devotional hymns to some saint, whose 
sacred relics are kept at one of the side altars. 
Although each group was singing hymns in its 
own mother tongue, there was a common spirit 
uniting them all. 

The conditions to be fulfilled for the gaining 
of the Jubilee Indulgence are such that promote 
religious activity. In the first Jubilee under 
Boniface VIII confession and visits to the 
Churches of both Apostles Peter and Paul were 
required. In the Jubilee of 1350 St. John 
Lateran was added to the list of churches to be 
visited and the following Jubilee included also 
St. Mary Major. Visits to these four basilicas 
have since then been one of the primary con- 
ditions for gaining the Jubilee Indulgence. In 
the great Jubilee of 1925 it was required of 
those who lived at Rome to make twenty visits 
to each of these basilicas. And it was necessary 
to visit all four basilicas in one day. 

Why should the Holy Year be celebrated 
especially at Rome? Rome is the heart of 
Christianity. The four holy doors may be con- 
sidered the valves of this heart. The Church 
constitutes the mystical body of Christ. This 
body is not dead, but living. Just as the natural 
heart beats, thus causing the blood to pass 
through the heart in order that it may be puri- 
fied and renovated, so, too, does the heart of 
Christendom beat at regular intervals, drawing 
through its valves, the holy doors, a circulation 
of Christians who are purified and renovated 
with a new and vigorous christian life which 
they bring to all parts of the world. 

Now that the Holy Father has extended the 
privileges of the Jubilee to the entire world for 
a whole year, it should be every Catholic’s 
earnest endeavor to cooperate with the Pope. It 
is not merely the idea of gaining an Indulgence. 
What the faithful should specially strive for in 
their prayers and pious exercises during this 
year is that the intentions of the Holy Father 
may be realized. The Indulgence, which is a 
plenary one, will be given as a reward. 

In the document itself by which the Pope ex- 
tends the Jubilee to the entire world some of 
these intentions are mentioned. The Holy Fa- 


(Turn to page 88) 
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Gualberto’s Victory 
(Continued from page 71) 


will ride out to the villa Pratolina, about five 
miles away. In the afternoon he will return, 
probably riding alone. He will take the bridle 
road that leads past San Miniato al Monte. 
Close to the city within earshot of the monas- 
tery the road winds for half a mile between the 
steep rocky walls of a gorge. You, my lord, 
will meet Gualberto by chance in this pass, and 
eee 

“And you—” interrupted Silvio, his depres- 
sion giving way to excitement. 

“And I,” continued Antonio slowly, “will 
watch on top the gorge with my cross bow just 
in case the odds go against my lord Silvio. You 
know what a shot I am with the cross bow.” 

“I know what a fiend you are at plotting, 
and on Good Friday too you would do this 
thing!” 

“Good Silvio,” Antonio went on, “What mat- 
ters the day? A Christian superstition that a 
man must be in church all day. I'll do no evil 
to the dog, Gualberto, other than wound him 
should he seem to press my lord too hotly.” 


’ 


“It’s a fiendish plan,” said Silvio doubtfully. 
“How you must hate the Visdomini.” 


“It’s a safe duel, my lord; you take no risk. 


You save both honor and life; no one is killed. 
And you teach Gualberto to take back his vile 
oath. As for me,” and Antonio placed a hand 
on his shoulder, “in case my memory is too 
short, I carry scars on my back, a reminder of 
Hugo Visdomini and his precious family.” 

Silvio had seen the scars before. He yawned: 
“T’ll try to sleep over the plan, Tony. In broad 
daylight I’ll tell you my decision.” 


* * * * * 


The hot afternoon sun beat down upon a soli- 
tary horseman riding through a narrow moun- 
tain pass to Florence. The noble animal he 
rode, its rich housings, his own erect and gal- 
lant bearing, the jeweled finery and swinging 
sword, all proclaimed the Italian nobleman. It 
was Gualberto Visdomini. 

He rode preoccupied, little noticing the blos- 
soming beauty of the vines and flowers that 
lined the craggy walls of the pass. Far away 
was his mind from Good Friday and the Cru- 
cifixion. The shock of Hugo’s murder and the 
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passion of revenge crowded out all sacred 
thoughts. 

As if in answer to his unholy desire, a horse- 
man rounded an elbow in the road, and Gual- 
berto found himself face to face with Silvio 
Orlando. No thought of fell design or plot 
crossed his mind. Here was his enemy. He 
spurred his horse forward and whipped out his 
sword. There was room for two to ride past 
each other, but one must humbly step his horse 
aside. 


“Out of the way, you dog!” Gualberto reined 
in his mount before his enemy, and pointed 
his sword challengingly. 

“Never!” cried Silvio, drawing his own 
sword. 

Gualberto swore and threw himself from his 
saddle. “Prepare you, Silvio,” he growled; 
“T’ve an oath, nor will I leave till I have killed 
you!” 

“Two can play at that game,” cried Silvio, 
sliding from his saddle and gripping his sword. 
“We'll see which of us rides to his journey’s 
end.” 

In deadly and ominous silence they began the 
duel of death, Gualberto forcing his enemy 
against the wall, and showering blows which 
Silvio parried skillfully with his sword. The 
clang and clash of steel on steel, the heavy 
breathing of the combatants as they thrust and 
parried up and down the road, drowned out a 
sound of peace, the sweet and sonorous chant 
of the monks of San Miniato al Monte just 
around the bend. Even the vibrant undertone 
of the Passion bell ringing steadily from the 
abbey campanile was lost upon the desperate 
men. 

“Now die, base wretch—” cried Gualberto, as 
Silvio, faint from a wound in his arm, dropped 
his sword limply, and leaned against the cliff. 
“Hugo, my brother, you’ll be avenged!” 

But before he could give the death thrust to 
the pale and gasping Silvio, both victor and 
vanquished were startled by a sound of crumb- 
ling rock, and a human body slid and rolled 
noisily down the wall of the pass to drop like a 
bag of bones at their feet. 

“It’s Antonio, as I live” gasped Gualberto ex- 
citedly turning over the writhing body with his 
foot. “So there’s treachery here! Base Silvio, 

(Turn to page 89) 
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Bishop Brute-- 
(Continued from page 75) 


ably the only church building in the diocese, 
now there were over thirty churches. His 
seminary harbored twenty students. A boys’ 
college and an academy for girls had been 
established, the one attended by seventy-nine, 
the other by sixty-five pupils. In half the time 
that is ordinarily required to found a parish 
he had laid the foundation of a vast diocese. 
Yet all these accomplishments he did not attri- 
bute to his own labors but to God who had giv- 
en the increase. 

Knowing that his end was nearing, the Bish- 
op had a great desire to make one more jour- 
ney. His destination was Bardstown. There 
where he had made the spiritual exercises in 
preparation for his consecration he hoped to 
make them again for the last time in prepara- 
tion for a good death. On the way he paid a 
last visit to some of his clergy. He returned 
on May 17 completely exhausted. From now 
on his strength rapidly declined. Soon he was 
no longer able to take personal care of his cor- 
respondence. Until the end, however, he con- 
tinued to direct the affairs of his diocese. On 
June 21 he received the last rites of the church. 
For a few days now his condition seemed to be 
improving, but when the doctor hinted that he 
might recover, he said, “Yes, Doctor, I shall 
be better these three days.” He had spoken 
rightly. On Friday, Saturday, and Sunday he 
was able to walk about. Monday, however, his 
condition became seriously worse, and he told 
Father Vabret: “O my dear child, I have the 
whole day yet to stay with you; tomorrow 
with God in heaven.” 

After supper that same day he still answered 
the prayers of the dying. At eleven o’clock he 
sent Father Vabret to bed saying that it was 
too late for him to be up. Two and a half hours 
later the first Bishop of Vincennes peacefully 
breathed his last. 

Only after his death did it become known 
fully how greatly Bishop Brute was esteemed 
and loved. Non-Catholics regretted the loss of 
so learned and kind a fellow citizen. Catholics 
lamented greatly the loss of their beloved spir- 
itual father. And the clergy were crushed at 
the loss of one who in all needs and troubles 
had always shown fatherly sympathy and affec- 
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tion towards them. They laid him to rest be- 
neath the high altar of the cathedral. All busi- 
ness was suspended while the people of Vin- 
cennes, headed by their mayor, attended the 
funeral, at which Father Lalumniere preached 
a touching eulogy. 

Thus passed away Vincennes’ first bishop, 
and one of the most learned, saintly, and apo- 
stolic bishops of America. If only his life and 
his beautiful character would become more 
universally known. Then his deep piety, his 
childlike trust in God, and his kind, cheerful 
disposition might easily serve as an inspiration 
to many an American youth. The taithful, 
dwelling within the confines of the one-time 
diocese of Vincennes, certainly have reason to 
look with holy pride and with veneration to 
their first bishop. God grant that the day will 
dawn when Simon Gabriel Brute of Vincennes 
will be venerated on our altars. 

THE END 


The Priest of Brent 
(Continued from page 74) 


would unite them for life. But on that late 
afternoon as he rode through the icy streets 
to his bachelor quarters that happiness seemed 
farther away than ever. 

Clive had sought a short-cut to wealth. He 
had solaced his conscious by making himself 
believe that he was thinking only of Rita when 
he invested in those “sure thing’ money-mak- 
ing schemes. He did not want to give her less 
than she had been used to. But he had lost. 
The gambling spirit, however, nourished by oc- 
casional winnings, had taken root and had 
grown. Now he had a chance to retrieve his 
depleted fortune with a princely margin if only 
he had had a certain amount of cash to invest 
—which he had not. There’s where the temp- 
tation came in. 

There was, in the wall of Paul’s east cham- 
ber, a little secret safe. It had been built in the 
grand old house by Paul’s father during the 
panic of ’63, when even the national banks were 
closing their doors. Clive knew that Paul still 
used this safe, always kept a sizable amount of 
money there for household and business exigen- 
cies. Paul and Yolanda would be at the opera 
to-night, and it would be the easiest thing in 
the world to “borrow” what he needed. 
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Of course Clive didn’t intend to yield to this 
petty temptation, but it could be done so easily. 
He let his imagination play with the possibility. 
Why, he could borrow it and return it without 
anyone ever knowing. 


When he reached home Clive found a letter 
awaiting him from Rita. Instead of cheering 
him, the very sweetness and love and trust of 
it added to his desparation. 


Again the thought of the little wall safe 
popped up in his mind. It seemed to beckon, to 
offer a solution to all his difficulties. 


”? 


“No! A thousand times no!” Clive resolved. 
“I'll go down in utter defeat before I'll do a 
thing like that.” 

It occurred to Clive to wonder why he had 
not asked Paul for a loan on the way home. 
“He had troubles of his own at the moment,” 
Clive told himself was the reason. “But I'll 
drop into his office in the morning and explain 
my dilemma,” he promised himself. “Of course 
Paul will deliver a sermon on the evils of gam- 
bling, but he’ll loan me the money.” 


That weighty problem settled for the night, 
Clive suddenly realized that he had a headache, 
and went to bed. “No, no dinner,” he assured 
the solicitous Yoo Wen, his man-of-all-work, 
“just a whiskey and soda.” 

Yoo understood. Clive was already in bed 
when the Chinese brought a full decanter of 
whiskey, a small bottle of soda, and a glass, and 
sat them on a small table beside the bed. This 
was the nature of Clive’s drinking, and he con- 
sidered his solo sprees quite harmless. 

He mixed himself a whiskey and soda, and 
then another one, each drink containing more 
of whiskey and less of soda. 

But, for some reason Clive did not imbibe the 
consolation from the drink that he always had 
before. “Perhaps,” he thought, “it is wearing 
out. Just as well, for, after Rita and I are 
married I'll never touch another drop. I'll 
never touch another drop after to-night,” he 
suddenly vowed, and that vow he kept inviolate. 

Yoo Wen had tiptoed out and to his own 
room where, Clive knew, he would be reading 
until about midnight when he would return to 
substitute a pitcher of clinking ice-water for 
the empty decanter. Yoo was a valuable ser- 
vant. He had been in Clive’s employ for three 
years and had learned to anticipate Clive’s 
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every want and need. Clive knew there was no 
need in asking secrecy concerning those pe- 
riodical indulgences, for he knew that the faith- 
ful Chinese would no more reveal them than 
would the little ivory god he kept in his room 
on a silver altar and burned joss sticks to every 
night. 

When Clive drank the last of his liquor, he 
was surprised that he was not sleepy. He was 
wide awake and thoughtful. He thought of his 
desperate need of money. He thought of Rita. 
The two seemed inseparable. Wealth without 

tita would be futile just as Rita without 
wealth was impossible. 

“What if Paul, for some reason, could not 
let me have a loan?” he asked himself, “or 
would not?” At this thought he sprang from 
the bed. He could not lie there idly thinking. 
He must do something! He must get some 
money! 

Silently and quickly he dressed and slipped 
out into the cold starry night. It was still early 
and he might, out here in the crisp fresh air, 
think of some way to raise that necessary 
money. Again the safe. 

He was picturing Paul and Yolanda at the 
opera and the little safe left unguarded. But 
of course Mary Murphy would be there, and 
Clive felt a sense of protection against his own 
dominant impulse in this fact. 

Suddenly he stopped. He had aimlessly 
walked to the Steven’s neighborhood, or, per- 
haps not too aimlessly as he made himself be- 
lieve. The great old stone house loomed large 
before him. But there was a light burning in 
the front! Someone was at home, and Clive 
was sincerely glad. 

But even as he looked the light went out, the 
front door opened and Mary Murphy came trip- 
ping out and up the street without even looking 
his way. Every barrier was automatically re- 
moving itself from his way of obtaining access 
to that little safe! 

The temptation that had been so repugnant 
seized him anew. A mirage of glowing pos- 
sibilities arose before his mind’s eye. A beau- 
tiful home in the suburbs with flowers and 
grass and trees. Servants, beautiful things for 
Rita. Always Rita! 

The next moment he had gone through the 
gate and rung the doorbell. He rang it tenta- 


(Continued on page 89) 





“£i issue of THE GRAIL, “Getting Chummy with Belial,” pro- 
A voked some immediate responses. The article was intended 
~<a| to be provocative, and in the case of some, provoking. Among 
these latter was one who accused the writer of promoting 
3 religious bigotry. 
Now it ought to be of interest to discuss just what 
bigotry is in the field of religion. 

It surely is not bigotry to hold that truth is true and that all that 
denies or opposes truth is false. Are you a Catholic? Then you believe 
sincerely that the Catholic Church, as the Church which Christ founded 
and which has the constant assistance of the Holy Ghost, has alone kept 
the entire deposit of faith uncorrupted and inviolate; and that all other 
sects, beliefs, and so-called religions have denied, corrupted, and opposed 
a part or all of these truths. These latter, then, are wrong, they teach 
false doctrines, they rob their followers of the inestimable benefits of true 
religion. If this is bigotry, then all Catholics, from the Holy Father down 
to the most lowly layman must stand the charge of bigotry. 

Again, is it bigotry to maintain that the pastors of the flock of Christ 
have the duty to do all they can to keep the members of the Church from 
falling victim to false teaching? Yet we know that Protestantism and 
Jewry as religious belief are false. Therefore it is the duty of every Catho- 
lic to consider these religions as corruptions of the truth. 


Now comes the matter of “good will.” Which is the more important 
of these two: to maintain comfortable social relations with non-Catholics 
or to maintain our faith inviolate? Surely the latter is infinitely more im- 
portant. 

But what of charity? Is not charity the very mark of our religion? 
Are we not bound to live in kindly friendship with our neighbor, irrespec- 
tive of religious belief? Certainly we are. Then why all this talk of ha- 
tred of heresy, of keeping separated from unbelievers? 


Right here we must make a distinction which is easy to put into words, 
but most difficult of practice. St. Benedict in his Rule lays this command 
on the abbot of the monastery: Let him love the brother but hate his 
vices. So also we are bound to love all men, but at the same time we must 
hate the vices and errors of which they may be guilty. He who can prac- 
tice this truly Christian form of charity is verily a follower of Christ. 

Yes, we must love unbelievers with a Christian and an active love. 
Hence we are bound to do all we can for their good, and particularly for 
their highest good—that they see the truth, embrace it, and live it. 

Yet charity truly begins at home. So first comes your own salvation 
then the salvation of others. No one is allowed to endanger his own faith 
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even to save others. The end does not justify the means. Now let us take 
the case of the average layman who is often not sufficiently instructed and 
grounded in his faith to be able to withstand evil influences. We maintain 
that if this layman habitually associates with unbelievers, he is certain 
gradually to assimilate the views and often the practices of these unbeliev- 
ers—views and practices which are often wrong, because contrary to the 
teaching of Christ. The experience of any pastor of a flock in a protestant 
community will bear out this statement. Therefore, if this pastor, while 
teaching true charity in necessary social relations, yet discourages his peo- 
ple from intimate and constant intercourse with their unbelieving neigh- 
pod he is certainly not promoting bigotry. He is but doing his duty as 
pastor. 

Another point urged against my article was that “Catholics alone will 
not pull our great country out of the moral and economic depression, for 
Catholics are not America. Catholics, Protestants, and Jews—that is 
America. Cooperation and not segregation is needed.” 

I quite agree with the writer in this statement but would amend and 
expand it by maintaining, first, that cooperation and proper segregation 
are compatible; for Catholics and non-Catholics to work together for the 
common good it is not necessary that Catholics enter into such close social 
contact with those outside the faith as to endanger their own faith. 

Moreover, if we consider this matter of saving the country in its ultimate 
meaning, we must say that it can be done only by non-Catholics accepting 
the Catholic viewpoint and working in that direction. Or, to state it more 
boldly, in so far as Protestants and Jews are thinking and acting rightly, 
they are Catholic. Therefore, to go a step farther, only Catholics and those 
cooperating with them on Catholic principles can ultimately save our coun- 
try. Be it in the realm of sociology, of economics, or of ethics, the Catho- 
lic position is the only correct position; and only when our social, busi- 
ness, or political leaders advocate Catholic principles and practise, only 
then are they on the right road to final, lasting success. 

Wherefore, let us Catholics, like the great Father Coughlin, become 
firmly grounded on true Catholic principles; then preach them from the 
housetops. Right-minded non-Catholics will admire and accept them. 
Since we have the correct answer for all questions, the only solution for all 
problems, we do wrong to plead for mere toleration; rather should we 
demand acceptance. Why need we have those who are in error preach to 
us? It is our right and duty to preach to them—not good will, but firm, 
uncompromising truth! 

What were St. Paul’s first words to that learned group of unbelievers 
at Athens? “Ye men of Athens, I perceive that in all things you are too 
superstitious (original Greek: deisidaimonesterous, worshippers of de- 
mons).” No chumminess there! 
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KYeery Korner 


Questions must be placed on a separate sheet of pa- 
per used for that purpose only. 

All questions must be written plainly and on one side 
of the paper. 

No name need be signed to the question. 

Questions of a general an public nature only will 
be answered; particular cases and questions should be 
taken to pastor or confessor. 

No questions will be answered by mail; 
swers cannot be given in this column. 

All questions will be answered in the order received. 

Send questions to THE GRAIL, St. Meinrad, Ind. 


special an- 





, 


What is meant by the title “The Apostolic Fathers”? 


The Apostolic Fathers are those Bishops who lived 
in the first and second centuries and who are known or 
are considered to have had relations with the Apostles 
and whose writings echo genuine apostolic teaching. 


My teachers at school used to say a prayer beginning 
with the words “O Jesu, vivens in Maria.” Could you 
please give me that prayer in full? 


The prayer you request is said daily as part of the 
community prayers in the Benedictine Congregation of 
which Saint Meinrad’s, the home of the GRAIL, is a 
member. The editor of the column takes pleasure in 
giving you the prayer in Latin with its official trans- 
lation into English: “O Jesu, vivens in Maria, veni et 
vive in famulis tuis, in spiritu sanctitatis tuae, in pleni- 
tudine virtutis tuae, in veritate virtutum tuarum, in 
perfectione viarum tuarum, in communione mysterio- 
rum tuorum; dominare omni adversae _potestati, in 
spiritu tuo ad gloriam Patris. Amen. “O Jesus, 
living in Mary! come and live in thy servants, in the 
spirit of thy holiness, in the fulness of thy might, in the 
truth of thy virtues, in the perfection of thy ways, in 
the communion of thy mysteries; subdue every hostile 
power, in thy spirit, for the glory of the Father. 
Amen.” 


Will you please give me the name of the decree issued 
by Pope Pius X, concerning the first communion of 
children and when it was published by the Pontiff? 


The decree you ask for begins with the words 
“Quam Singulari” and was issued on August 8th, 1910. 


Can one who attends the First Mass of a newly or- 
dained priest gain an indulgence by the attendance? 

Pope Leo XIII granted a plenary indulgence to all 
the relatives of the new priest, to the third degree in- 
clusive, who shall devoutly assist at his first mass, pro- 
vided that, having confessed and communicated, they 
pray for the intention of his Holiness. All the others 
who attend the first mass may gain an indulgence of 
seven years and seven quarantines, provided they pray 
for the intention of the Pope. 


Is there a religious order known as the Assumptionist 
Fathers and are they to be found in the United States? 

The Assumptionist Fathers are to be found at As- 
sumption College, Worcester, Massachusetts. The Su- 
perior or Vice-Provincial there is the Rev. Crescent 
Armanet, A. A. 


May I ask, are there any members of religious orders 
‘represented amongst the Cardinal Bishops? 

Yes, Thomas Pius Cardinal Boggiani, is a member of 
the Dominican Order and is a Cardinal Bishop. 
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Conducted by Rev. Henry Courtney, O.S.B. 
St. Benedict’s Abbey, Atchison, Kansas 


Do all matters concerning the sacraments belong to 
the Congregation of the Sacraments in Rome? 


Not entirely. To the Congregation of the Sacra- 
ments is assigned the entire legislation concerning the 
discipline of the seven sacraments except their dog- 
matic doctrine, (which is committed to the Holy Office) 
and their ceremonies (which belongs to the Congrega- 
tion of Sacred Rites). To the Congregation of the 
Sacraments appertain all dispensations of matrimony 
in the external forum, the levitimation of birth, dis- 
pensations for candidates for ordination and the like. 

Has agnosticism been Catholic 
Church? 

Yes, agnosticism was condemned by the Catholic 
Church in the Vatican Council, which declared that 
— the natural light of human reason God may be 

nown. 


condemned by the 


Can one gain any indulgence by making the Acts of 
Faith, Hope and Charity? 

Pope Benedict XIII on January 15, 1728 granted the 
following indulgence, which were later confirmed by 
Pope Benedict XIV on January 28, 1756: a plenary 
indulgence once a month to all those who daily devoutly 
say and at the same time make with their hearts these 
acts. This indulgence may be gained on any day after 
confession and communion when they shall pray for 
peace among Christian princes, for the extirpation of 
heresy and the triumph of Holy Mother Church. An 
indulgence of seven years and seven quarantines may 
be gained every time the acts are made with heartfelt 
devotion. 


Is it true that the Sign of the Cross is a visible 
profession of Christian Faith? 

Verv true, indeed. Because the Sign of the Cross 
shows forth the two great mysteries of the true re- 
ligion: namely, the words used signify the unity of 
God in three distinct persons and the cross we make 
calls to mind the redemption of man accomplished by 
Jesus Christ on the tree of the cross. 


What does the Catholic Church hold about the death 


of the Blessed Virgin Mary? 

The Catholic Church holds that Our Blessed Lady 
actually died, that her body was indeed separated from 
her soul; but that her pure soul was reunited to her 
incorrupt body and that she was through the ministry 
of the angels taken up into heaven. 


Some time ago I read about the power of order and 
the power of jurisdiction in the Catholic Church. Will 
you please explain the difference for me? 

By the power of order in the Catholic Church is 
meant the power of performing sacred functions, espe- 
cially the ministering at the altar and this power is 
conferred by the Sacrament of Holy Orders. The 
power of jurisdiction in the Catholic Church means 
that the Roman Pontiff in respect of the whole Church 
and the Bishops in respect of their dioceses have the 
power of governing; that is to say, they enjoy legis- 
lative, judicial, administrative and punitive power. 


Who is the ruler of Vatican City in Rome? 

The real ruler of the Vatican City is, of course, His 
Holiness Pope Pius the XI. He enjoys the title of 
Sovereign of the small state. The Governor of Vatican 
City (to whom falls the detailed administration of af- 
fairs there) is Commendatore Camillo Serafini. 
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Broadcasts from our Indian Missions 


ANNOUNCER - Clara Hampton 


IMMACULATE CONCEPTION MISSION 


In spite of the rainless days, the Spring weather 
was beautiful, and the children, especially after their 
siege of measles, doubly appreciated being able to play 
out in the open. Hearty and carefree, they know noth- 
ing about the worries that harass Father Justin; it is 
up to him to provide plenty of good wholesome food 
and milk, so that these scions of a once great race 
might grow up strong men and women. In their own 
homes, nothing but poor huts and shacks, sometimes 
even tents, this is not possible. With the lack of em- 
ployment, these poor people live from hand to mouth, 
eking out a bare existence. They are glad to have a 
little flour and lard, and a few beans to boil. They 
seldom have meat, and milk and other nourishing foods 
are unknown. 


No wonder, then, that the dread menace, tuberculosis, 
stands always outside their doors, ready to pounce upon 
the luckless inmates. Clothing is needed. Send dresses 
from 3 to 18 years, shoes and summer underwear. 


ST. PAUL’S MISSION 


We have all experienced some of the dust storms 
which have arisen out of the West and paid us a most 
unwelcome visit more than once. But as they say in 
the vernacular, “we do not know the half of it.” Out 
at the Missions, the storms were so dense that the sun 
was obscured and the land was darkened as at twilight, 
while Dakota housewives have resolved never to clean 
house again. The dust got into one’s eyes and nostrils 
and made life miserable indoors and out. These storms 
are a new experience even for old-timers. 

The Mission cattle are being dipped in a tank filled 
with warm water and some antiseptic solution, to rid 
them of the pests and disease germs that attack west- 
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ST. ANN’S—BELCOURT (Continued from last issue) 


On Christmas morning the missionary’s car refused 
to start, and after wearing his arm out cranking, and 
having recourse to every means known for starting a 
car, he finally gave it up. Mass was scheduled at 10:30 
at St. Anthony’s, another Mission chapel about eight 
miles from St. Ann’s. However, Miss Daunhauer, the 
lay missionary, and one of the Sisters went downtown 
and got the groceryman to take Father Hildebrand 
over to St. Anthony’s. After plowing around in the 
deep snow through the fields, Father succeeded in get- 
ting to the Mission in time to start Mass a little before 
12 o’clock. Mass was said at once, and a short talk 
given to the two dozen Indians who were waiting. As 
there are no heating facilities at this little chapel, no 
delays can be made, otherwise the wine and water 
freeze up before the Mass is over. Father is hoping 
and praying that something can be done about heating 
before another winter comes along, so that he can 
spend a half hour there once a week without danger of 
the wine and water freezing. Perhaps someone has a 
heating stove that is no longer needed, that could be 
shipped to this Mission? 


LITTLE FLOWER SCHOOL 


Father Ambrose writes that there was been consider- 
able sickness among the children at the school this 
Spring. While Father tries to provide nourishing and 
wholesome food, yet, there is not money for fruits and 
such delicacies as would assist a great deal in prevent- 
ing disease. For instance, oranges, grapefruit and 
lemons are preventives of cold, pineapples resist scarlet 
fever, apples contain minerals for teeth and bones, 
tomatoes, important vitamines, etc. While the N. R. A. 
helped many, the rise in prices prevents Father from 
purchasing as many different foods as formerly, for, 


ern cattle. Several Indians 
and white men had quite a 
time of it, driving unwilling 
cows and calves into the 
tank. 

The Government has paid 
a small amount a week to 
a few very needy families 
here, and has sent some 
mutton, which is more than 
welcome. 


OUR SIOUX INDIAN MISSIONARIES 


Rev. Ambrose Mattingley, O. S. B., and Rev. Damian 
Preske, O. S. B. Mail to St. Michael, N. D. Express and 
freight via Fort Totten, N. D. 

Rev. oO. S. B. Mail to St Ann's 


Hildebrand Elliott, 
Mission, . Express and freight via Rolla, 


Belcourt, N. D 


Rev. Pius Boehm, O. S. B., Rev. Justin Snyder, O. S. B., 
and Rev. Fintan Baltz, O S. B. Mail to Immaculate Con- 
ception Mission, Stephan, S. D. Express and freight via 


‘Highmore, S. D. 


Rev. Sylvester Eisenman, O. S. B., and Rev. Edward 
Berheide, O. S. B. Mail to St. Paul’s Mission, Marty, 
S. D. Express and freight via Ravinia, S. D. 


when he buys such large 
quantities, even a few cents’ 
increase makes a great dif- 
ference in the long run. “I 
do not know just what we will 
do the coming year,” states 
Father. “With the new ad- 
ministration, a new system 
of handling Indian affairs 
has been instituted, and it is 
difficult to adjust ourselves.” 
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The Home Circle 


Conducted by 
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Clare Hampton 


Mental Hygiene 


What is mental hygiene? It is a proper outlook on 
life, a healthy, sane manner of looking at all happen- 
ings, calamities, problems and difficulties. A person 
with a good, well-balanced mentality will not be panic- 
stricken, no matter what happens. He will calmly look 
about and try to think what is the best and quickest 
way out of the predicament. A calm, sane, well-bal- 
anced mentality presupposes love and humility in the 
heart, and a kind, generous attitude toward the world 
in general. No snob or haughty, arrogant person is 
well-balanced; no carping, selfish person, no person 
with anger, hate or a persistent grudge, is well- 
balanced. The outlook is wrong, and the mental] balance 
is just a little off center. 

There are women who make others slaves to their 
supposed invalid condition, which is largely imagined; 
or the whole house must suffer because Mother has a 
headache; there is the soured individual who cannot 
countenance anyone who is light-hearted and jolly; 
with him it is a sin to laugh, because he can see no 
reason to laugh. There is the man who, having been 
babied by his mother up to the time he was married, 
expects slavish devotion from his wife, even to being 
waited on, hand and foot. There is the person who 
imagines that others are always “picking on him,” who 
is always suspicious of everyone’s motives, and thinks 
everyone is constantly slandering him. 

We have psychologists, doctors who make a specialty 
of training minds like these, leading them into healthy 
lanes, lifting them out of the bogs of their imaginings. 
But Christ is the greatest Doctor of all; if we follow 
implicitly His doctrine of Love, “love thy neighbor as 
thyself,” looking upon all things and judging all things 
by this great law, there will be no ill-balanced men- 
tality. Generosity, love and kindliness give the body, 
the nerves, the mind, perfect balance. 


Luring the Birds 


City dwellers miss the joy of observing and hearing 
the various kinds of feathered songsters which inhabit 
our woods and countrysides; about the only kind of 
birds that venture into the city are the sparrow and 
the robin. Sparrows will live anywhere, on housetops, 
under eaves, in gutter-spouts; robins, however, only 
come to city gardens where there are trees and well- 
kept lawns, but they do come very early in the Spring, 


and often the same birds have been known to come 
back to the tree and yard where they have nested the 
year before. 


However, those fortunate enough to have homes 
near the outskirts of a city, especially if there is a 
wood nearby, will be treated to the ecstatic warblings 
of many different varieties of birds, and if bird-houses 
and bird-baths are provided, and above all, feeding 
platforms, the feathered songsters will be persuaded to 
leave their woodland homes, and come to the yards 
where the most tempting tidbits are offered. 


A shelf may be placed up in a tree, on a window sill 
close to a tree, or up high on a pole. One model had a 
bird-house on a pole, with an eight-inch platform pro- 
truding all around the house. This platform had a rim, 
so the food would not fall off; it was kept supplied 
with small pieces of suet, sunflower seed, bird-seed, cut 
up apples and even small pieces of bread and cake. 
Many beautiful birds were thus lured to visit a yard 
in the city, and the loveliness of their song well repays 
the small efforts expended to lure them. 


Varying Biscuits and Muffins 


Biscuit and muffin dough can be varied in different 
ways, so as not to become tiresome. For instance, in- 
stead of the usual shortening for biscuits, use the same 
amount of peanut butter. Graham or whole wheat 
flour can be used instead of white flour. These may be 
sweetened by adding one or two tablespoons of sugar. 
An egg may sometimes be added, and chopped raisins or 
candied cherries mixed in the dough. Add one cup 
grated cheese for cheese biscuits, and cheese crackers 
may be made by rolling out the last ends of the dough 
thin, cutting into squares, piercing with a fork, sprink- 
ling with salt, and baking five or seven minutes in hot 
oven. 

Again, dough may be rolled out to a half inch thick- 
ness, brushed with milk, sprinkled with cinnamon and 
sugar, and rolled up. Slice one inch thick and bake 
with cut side up. Nuts may be added, or nuts and 
apples. A pastry recipe from across the sea uses 
ground poppy seed mixed with milk and sugar and 
spread on rolled-out biscuit dough about a quarter-inch 
thick. Roll up and slice, baking with cut side up. This 
is absolutely delicious. Sprinkle with powdered sugar 
when done. 
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A sweet biscuit dough may be topped with a cube of 
sugar dipped in orange juice, pineapple juice, or the 
liquid from a can of cherries, pressed down into each 
biscuit. To serve with a salad, cut up pimentoes may 
be added to the cheese biscuit recipe. Muffin recipes 
may be varied in the same way. The juice from canned 
cherries may be substituted for milk, or chopped cher- 
ries or strawberries simply added to the regular recipe. 
Or melted chocolate mixed around slightly in each muf- 
fin cup to marble them. Or honey may be used instead 
of sugar for honey muffins. The clever housewife may 
invent many other ways. 


The Precious Blood 


The multitude goes by, crossing through the Vale of 
Tears, and each one carries a cross upon his shoulders. 
Some have large, heavy ones, under which they stumble 
and stagger, others walk upright, carrying theirs with 
a brave smile of resignation; some, with very small, 
light ones, are petulant and impatient, and rebelliously 
throw the crosses down on the ground, unwilling to 
bear them; yet others offer themselves, gladly, willing- 
ly, and receive the crosses God places upon their shoul- 
ders with joy. But these last are very few. Most of 
us cry out and grieve and cannot see beyond the mist 
of tears that blinds our eyes. 


Another, too, carried a cross; it was a great, long, 
lumbering thing, so heavy that even the Man-God 
could scarcely walk erect under it, and was given help 
because He staggered and fell so often. Before that 
great cross reached its destination, already it was 
anointed and consecrated by an ointment more precious 
than rubies; from the willing shoulder that carried 
this heavy burden, oozed that precious ointment—the 
blood of a God. This month we honor that Precious 
Blood, shed for us, and how humbly ought we not to 
thank our God for this gift—this salve for our every 
wound! 


Eucharistica 


A non-Catholic writer in Scribner’s asks: “What is 
the impelling motive of the Catholic’s faithfulness? 
What in them or in their church are the efficient ante- 
cedents of the religious results obtained?” Well, first 
of all, we know that the Catholic Church is the one 
True Church; then, we are taught to take our re- 
ligious obligations seriously—we omit them only under 
pain of sin, and those who love God are anxious to 
avoid sin; but greatest of all, we have the Eucharist— 
God is with us in person. And yet; with all the helps 
we have, do we use all of our advantages to the fullest 
extent? We do not; we have Holy Mass every day. 
Do we all attend? We have the Real Presence on our 
altars; do we visit our Lord as often as we pass the 
church? The Eucharistic Banquet Table is laid every 
day, the Angelic Feast is spread, the Bridegroom in- 
vites one and all to come, partake of it; do we come? 
No; we plead business, housework, children, other 
excuses, just like those who were invited to the wed- 
ding feast of the parable. 
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And yet, there are some who go to work every day, 
yet find time to come to early Mass and Communion; 
there are mothers kneeling in church morning after 
morning, some of their children are in school, one, per- 
haps the youngest, is at their side in church; the house- 
work can wait for that short half-hour. But outside 
of these few lovers of Christ, there are many, many 
who could pay Him this homage and do not; women 
who have leisure, who live close to the church, men who 
could easily make the seven o’clock Mass, and still get 
to work, yet they let slip all these precious helps to 
salvation! Some day—on that dread day of reckon- 
ing, how glad we will be of all the extra devotions we 
performed especially hearing Mass and receiving Holy 
Communion! 


Household Hints 


Bluing clothes while rinsing is very important; it 
keeps clothing from becoming yellow, especially those 
laid away for the summer or winter. Weak or watered 
bluing is expensive in the long run, as so much has to 
be used at one time that it is soon used up. The con- 
centrated kind is most economical, as only two or three 
drops are needed to a tubful of water. Housewives 
who complain of streaky wash blue use too much of it; 
try using only two drops in a tubful of water. Stir 
thoroughly before adding clothes. 

If the radio stops and starts, grows loud and soft, 
there is probably a defective tube; look at the back 
and if the light grows dim and bright, the tube is 
probably gassy or is beginning to short. Have it tested. 

Massage the scalp now and then with olive oil before 
washing. Always use a coarse towel to dry hair. 

Leave furnace door open in summer; it prevents 
rusting of the pipe. 

When half a grapefruit is left, place it cut side down 
on a saucer and store in refrigerator. It will retain 
its juice. 

When packing a trunk, place all the heavy garments 
at the bottom, and the light ones at the top, so they will 
not be crushed. 


Recipes 


MACARONI Au GRATIN: Rub the inside of a baking 
dish with a cut bud of garlic, then butter it. Put ina 
layer of macaroni, dust with grated cheese, dot with 
butter, and season with salt and pepper. Put on an- 
other layer and proceed as before until bow! is filled. 
Over top layer, pour a cup of rich milk or light cream 
and bake a delicate brown in a medium oven. 

STRING BEANS: A nice way to make string beans is; 
to boil a pound of green beans until tender. Then fry 
a chopped green pepper and about ten small pickled 
onions, also chopped, in four tablespoons butter. When 
tender, add beans, a teaspoon of sugar, salt and pepper 
to taste. Stir well, heat through, and serve. 

Ham LoaF: Combine 1 lb. ham, % Ib. veal and % 
lb. beef, all ground together; add 2 cups bread crumbs, 
1 cup evaporated milk, % teaspoon salt, pepper, celery 
salt or chopped celery leaves, 1 minced onion, 1 chopped 
green pepper. Mix well, pack into baking dish and 
bake about 45 minutes. (400° F.) 
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Notes of Interest 


Miscellaneous 


—At Sacred Heart Church, Highlandtown, Md., 
seventy-two men of the Holy Name Society volunteered 
to spend Holy Thursday night in adoration before the 
Blessed Sacrament. The vigils were kept in relays of 
six men at a time. 


—The baccalaureate sermon at the twenty-ninth 
commencement exercises of the University of Florida 
was given by Bishop Patrick Barry of St. Augustine. 


—The American branch of the International Acety- 
lene Association, which held its convention at Rome, 
Italy, in June, invited the Rev. Julius A. Nieuwland, 
C. S. C., professor of chemistry at the University of 
Notre Dame, to serve as one of the four delegates 
from this country to the convention. 


—Addressing the congregation of St. Peter’s Cathe- 
dral, Erie, Pa., on the evening of Good Friday, this 
year, Bishop Gannon said that on his last visit to 
Judea he attempted to visit the “Upper Chamber” in 
which Our Divine Savior instituted the Holy Eucharist. 
As the house was owned and inhabited by a Moham- 
medan family, he found it difficult to gain admittance. 
However, with the aid of a Franciscan, who lives in 
the Holy Land, he was finally permitted to enter. The 
Bishop left some money with the Franciscan to open 
negotiations for the purchase of this memorable house 
which is so dear to the Christian heart. If he is suc- 
cessful in procuring this house, the Bishop plans to 
erect a chapel in the Upper Chamber in honor of the 
people of the diocese of Erie. 

—Eighty of the 108 parishes in the diocese of 
Ogdensburg, N. Y., reported 29,208 Holy Communions 
received on Holy Thursday for the intentions of the 
Holy Father. About half of the Catholic population 
of the diocese approached the Holy Table on that day. 

—The Rev. Francis Bridge, a Maryknoll Missionary, 
died recently at Los Altos, Calif., whither he had been 
brought from the wilds of China. He had been labor- 
ing in that distant field for four years under very great 
difficulties. There he found Catholics in Manchuria 
who, without the ministrations of a priest, had pre- 
served the Faith and handed it down from generation 
to generation for 400 years. Wonderful are the ways 
of God. 

—The Rev. Zephyrin Engelhardt, O. F. M., noted 
historian of the missions in the Southwest, died as a 
result of pneumonia on April 27 at Old Mission Santa 
Barbara, Calif., at the age of 82. The deceased, who 
was born at Bilhausen, Hanover, Germany, immi- 
grated with his parents to Kentucky in 1852, when he 
was only a year old. Having made his preparatory 
studies for the priesthood at the Franciscan college in 
Cincinnati, he entered the Order of St. Francis in 1872. 
Six years later he was ordained to the priesthood. 
After he had spent a number of years on the Indian 
missions in Wisconsin and Michigan, where he is still 
remembered, Father Zephyrin turned his steps towards 
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California to devote his energies to the Indians of the 
Southwest. Since 1900, however, he had lived a retired 
life, devoting himself entirely to historical research 
and the publishing of his findings. Numerous volumes 
have come forth from his pen; the Spanish padres 
have found in him a vindicator; many historical facts, 
which would otherwise have been lost entirely, have 
through his energy been recorded and preserved for 
future generations. 

—Very special privileges have been granted by the 
Holy See to the few priests who are still able to func- 
tion in unfortunate Russia. In all Siberia there is, 
according to report, only one priest, and he has to per- 
form some of the functions of a bishop; in Leningrad 
one priest says six Masses on Sunday, one in each of 
the six churches that are still open. As the Sunday 
has been abolished by the Godless government, the 
faithful are permitted to receive Holy Communion in 
the evening. Many priests and bishops are languish- 
ing in filthy prisons, suffering for the Faith. Poor 
Russia should be the object of our fervent prayer. 
How soon Divine Providence may permit similar con- 
ditions to come to our country we know not. 

—Two great events in church circles were the con- 
secration on April 25 of the Most Rev. William D. 
O’Brien, President of the Catholic Church Extension 
Society, as Auxiliary Bishop of Chicago, and the con- 
secration on May 1 of the Most Rev. Stephen J. 
Donahue as auxiliary to Cardinal Hayes of New York. 
A very large gathering of archbishops, bishops, and 
clergy were in attendance at each of these great func- 
tions. At Chicago nineteen abbots were among the 
prelates in attendance. To Chicago is accorded the 
rare distinction of having two auxiliaries: Bishops 
Bernard J. Sheil and William D. O’Brien. 

—Signora Giovanna Caselli, of Milan, who during 
ten years was treated without success by eight doctors, 
was cured at Lourdes on Aug. 1, 1932, of chronic 
febrile enterocolitis, in a manner surpassing the normal 
forces of nature. The medical bureau at Lourdes has 
now given official recognition of the cure, which was 
permanent. 

—It now comes to light that, during the past Holy 
Year, at least one Knight of St. Columba was before 
the tabernacle every minute of the whole year both day 
and night. Although aware of this extraordinary vigil, 
the Catholic papers of England, by the express wish of 
the knights, made no mention of it, for it was felt that 
publicity would lessen their merit and the spiritual 
value of the good work. The Knights of St. Columba 
have more than 270 councils in England, Scotland, 
and Wales. This splendid example of our brethren 
overseas is a source of edification to the whole world. 

—On April 21 Rome had a birthday celebration. 
On that day was kept the 2687th anniversary of the 
founding of that ancient city. The celebration coin- 
cided with the Italian Labor Day. During the festivi- 
ties commemorative of the happy event Mussolini 
opened two new hospitals and two new parks; he 
likewise decorated fifty farmers with the Star of Merit 
in Agriculture. Besides this, he assigned to 1000 aged 

(Turn to page 91) 
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—May 5 was a red-letter day for both Abbey and 
Seminary. His Excellency the Most Rev. Amleto Gio- 
vanni Cicognani, Apostolic Delegate, accompanied by 
the Most Rev. Joseph E. Ritter, Bishop of Indianap- 
olis, came in the forenoon to pay us a brief visit. The 
Apostolic Delegate and the Bishop were both received 
by Father Abbot and other officials of Abbey and 
Seminary. The distinguished visitors were conducted 
to the Abbey Church where the representative of the 
Holy Father was given an official welcome. After the 
“Eece Sacerdos” by the St. Gregory Chancel Choir, 
and the singing of the several antiphons and orations 
prescribed by the rubrics, together with the inspiring 
Te Deum, in which some 400 voices were heard, Father 
Abbot warmly welcomed the Apostolic Delegate. His 
Excellency was cordial in his reply and graciously im- 
parted his blessing to the assembly. After spending 
several hours in our midst, their Excellencies departed 
for Vincennes, where they were scheduled to take part 
in the centennial celebration. 

—On May 3rd, 4th, and 5th a triduum was held by 
the community and the seminarians as an expression 
of gratitude for the benefits conferred on our diocese 
during the past century. Prayer was also directed to 
the Most High for a successful celebration of the cen- 
tennial. 

—On May 6 all eyes were turned towards Vincennes. 
Thousands of Catholics from every nook of the diocese 
of Indianapolis directed their way thither by auto- 
mobile and by special train. Father Abbot and a num- 
ber of priests of the community were likewise in attend- 
ance. The Apostolic Delegate was celebrant of the Sol- 
emn Pontifical High Mass. Father Eberhard and Fa- 
ther Hickey were masters of ceremonies. Father Bene- 
dict was deacon of the Mass. It was a glorious day 
and a vast crowd, estimated at about 20,000, attended 
the memorable services, which were held on a platform 
before the old cathedral. 

—The retreat for this year’s ordinands began on 
May 14. Father Sylvester Eisenman, O. S. B., who is 
in charge of the Indian mission at Marty, S. D., con- 
ducted the exercises. 

—On the afternoon of Pentecost Sunday Bishop 
Ritter arrived shortly after four o’clock for the annual 
ordinations which were to take place on the two fol- 
lowing days. This being His Excellency’s first official 
visit as ordinary of the diocese, he was accorded an 
official reception. Father Abbot presided. At the con- 


Echoes from our 


Abbey and Seminary 


clusion of the ceremonies His Excellency in well chosen 
words addressed the community and the student body. 

—At 7:30 in the evening of Pentecost Sunday, May 
20, all the ordinands assembled in the Abbey Church to 
take the Juramentum or profession of faith. After this 
ceremony twenty-eight young men were given the first 
tonsure. On the following morning these same young 
men received the two first minor orders of ostiary and 
lector, while a class of twenty-seven lectors of last 
year were made exorcists and acolytes. Fourteen re- 
ceived the subdiaconate and ten were promoted to the 
diaconate. 

—May 22 was the day of days. A very large crowd 
of relatives and friends had gathered for the ordina- 
tions. This year’s class, probably the largest in the 
annals of the Seminary, numbered thirty. Of these, 
twenty-five were ordained in the Abbey Church, name- 
ly: the Rev. Messrs. Leo Schellenberger, Henry Bilz, 
John Casey, Thomas Clarke, Michael Djubasz, Robert 
Howard, Richard Langen, Joseph Laugel, Robert Leh- 
nert, Cornelius Sahm, George Scecina, Charles Schoet- 
telkotte, Bernard Strange, Joseph Vollmer, Thomas 
Carey, Frank Hulsman, Herman Mootz, Morand Wi- 
dolff, all for the diocese of Indianapolis; William 
Burch, James Dalton, Thomas Hayden, James Stam- 
merman, for Louisville; Joseph Maguire, for Santa 
Fe. Besides these there were seven Benedictine 
clerics for the Abbey: Timothy Sexton, Joseph Bat- 
taglia, Gualbert Brunsman, Hugh Schuck, Gerald Ben- 
kert, Bernardine Shine, Claude Ehringer. 

—The majority of the first Masses were offered up 
on the last Sunday of May (27). 

—Father William Schaefers, Litt. D., brother of Fa- 
ther Thomas, and alumnus of the Minor Seminary, 
who is chaplain of St. Francis Hospital at Wichita, 
Kan., and editor of the Catholic Advance, came on 
May 25 for a few days’ visit with us. Father George 
Herrmann, of the same diocese, accompanied him. 
This was Father Herrmann’s first trip to St. Meinrad. 

—Corpus Christi, Thursday, May 31, was a beauti- 
ful, sunshiny day, but rather hot. A colorful procession 
with the Blessed Sacrament wended its way along the 
winding road around Abbey, Seminary, and Church.— 
Fathers Hodapp and Schuhmacher of the Belleville dio- 
cese came to celebrate the feast with us. 

—Father Abbot went to Aurora, IIl., to deliver the 
commencement address at Marmion on June 3. 

(Turn to page 90) 
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St. Benedict Scholarship 


How much is your faith worth to you? 
As much as you are willing to sacrifice for it 


The best way to show your gratitude for this 
inestimable gift is to help procure it for 
others 


One of the means of procuring the gift of faith 
for others is to help educate priests who are 
God’s ministers and the dispensers of His 
gifts 

Our scholarships are a reserve fund, the in- 
terest of which helps worthy aspirants to the 
holy priesthood to reach this exalted goal 


May we count on you to do your share by send- 
ing us a little contribution? 


Incomplete Scholarships 


MOTHER OF GoD SCHOLARSHIP. Previously acknowl- 
$3866.22. Total: $3866.22. 
St. JOSEPH SCHOLARSHIP. Previously 
$3520.90. Total: $3520.90. 
St. BENEDICT SCHOLARSHIP. Previously 
edged: $3410.96. K. A. R., Ala., $2. Total: 
St. ANTHONY SCHOLARSHIP. Previously 
edged: $3117.79. Total: $3117.79. 


edged: 


acknowl- 
edged: 


acknowl- 
$3412.96. 


acknowl- 


Grail Building Fund 
R. W., Ohio, $1. 


Address all communications to 
THE ABBEY PRESS, 


St. Meinrad, Indiana. 
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Jubilee, or Holy Year 
(Continued from page 76) 


ther asks the faithful to pray that the Church 
may everywhere enjoy its rightful liberty; that 
peace, concord, and true prosperity may be re- 
stored to all people; that the work of the Mis- 
sions may prosper; and that all may return to 
the one sheepfold of Jesus Christ. Another 
special intention, which he recommends very 
highly, is that the endeavors of the militant 
atheists may be frustrated. 


Precisely what conditions are to be fulfilled 
to gain the Jubilee Indulgence is left to the 
Bishops to determine. They should see to it 
that the churches are designated which the 
faithful must visit. In places, for instance in 
cities, where there are more churches, four 
should be designated. Where there is not this 
number, three, two or only one church may be 
designated. Altogether twelve visits must be 
made. If four churches have been assigned, 
each one must be visited three times; if three 
churches, four times; if two churches, six 
times; and if only one church, this church 
must be visited twelve times. In the cases 
where several different churches must be 
visited, one may visit the same church the re- 
quired number of times immediately before go- 
ing to the next church. It is only necesary to 
go out of the Church and immediately reenter, 
as people do when making the toties quoties in- 
dulgence. 


Concerning the prayers to be said at these 
visits, the Pope directs that, besides the prayers 
which the faithful recite according to their own 
piety, the following prayers be prescribed: 


Before the altar of the Blessed Sacrament: 


Five times: Our Father, Hail Mary, Glory, 
Once according to the intention of the Holy Father: 
Our Father, Hail Mary, Glory. 
Before an image of Christ crucified 
Three times: The Creed, 
Once: We adore Thee, O Christ, and bless Thee. 
Because by Thy holy cross Thou hast redeemed the 
world. 
To the Blessed Virgin 
Seven times whilst thinking of her sorrows: Hail Mary. 
Once: Holy Mother, pierce me through, in my heart 
each wound renew, of my Saviour crucified. 
Before the altar of the Blessed Sacrament 
Once as a profession of the Catholic faith: The Creed. 


(Turn to page 89) 
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The Priest of Brent 
(Continued from page 79) 


tively, making only a slight peal. Not a sound 
answered. He tried the doorknob. It yielded 
readily. It was inky dark inside, but Clive 
knew every step and turn. He knew this house 
as well as he knew his own. At the top of the 
wide carpeted stair his hand closed over a 
crystal knob. He listened again, then opened 
the door softly and directly crossed the room 
to the safe. 

It was not by intention that Clive wore gloves 
in his nefarious task; but as it happened, he 
did. All the forces of hell seemed to be in league 
with him that night. 


He deftly manipulated the combination—he 
had known it since childhood—and as he did so 
he mused that sometime, when he would stand 
on the pinnacle of wealth, he would tell Paul 
of this—this escapade to-night. And they would 
laugh over it together. 


By the aid of the tiny flash he carried he 
selected some banknotes from the roll he found 
in the safe, and rammed them into his pocket. 


He carefully replaced the remainder, closed the 
door and slid the panel into place. 


He was crossing the room again when a 
shuffling sound beside the bed froze him to the 
spot. He stared into the darkness. Dimly he 
could see the outline of a figure kneeling beside 
the bed. It was rising to its feet, and still Clive 
could not move. He heard the tinkle of a rosary 
drop to the floor. 


(To be continued) 
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Jubilee, or Holy Year 
(Continued from page 88) 


In order to gain the Jubilee Indulgence con- 
fession and holy communion are also required. 
The annual confession which is made to fulfil 
the ecclesiastical precept is not sufficient. No 
special time is prescribed for confession and 
communion. Hence they may precede, accom- 
pany, or follow the visits to the churches. Fi- 
nally, the last of all the conditions necessary 
for gaining the Indulgence must be fulfilled in 
the state of grace. 


Gualberto’s Victory 
(Continued from page 77) 


this plotting makes your guilt the blacker. Now, 
by Our Lady, die!” 

But Silvio, pale from loss of blood, fell weak- 
ly forward and grasped the feet of his victor, 
gasping hoarsely: “Gualberto, listen,—listen. 
The chant, the hour! The monks below intone 
Our Savior’s Passion. O, by His cross, and by 
the blood once spilt upon it for us both, forgive, 
forget—spare a fallen enemy. 

Gualberto’s eyes burned with the lust to kill, 
but still his arm hesitated, while Silvio, grasp- 
ing at this straw of hope, renewed his prayer. 
“Mercy, Gualberto, for Jesus’ sake, mercy!” 

Softly, sweetly up the mountain trail came 
the soothing, prayerful chant. In the victor’s 
soul Christ and the demon seemed to struggle 
fiercely, but as the tense minutes slipped by, 
the blood lust faded from the eyes of Gualberto, 
and in its stead came a new gentleness. Reso- 
lutely he flung away his sword as if it were a 
reptile, and without a word, but with heart full, 
he wrung the hand of Silvio. Promising medi- 
cal help for his forgiven enemy, and a priest 
for the dying Antonio, he mounted and rode 
down the pass towards the cloister of St. 
Minias. 

Silvio crawled over to Antonio and shook 
him. “It’s all right, Tony. It’s I, Silvio. How 
did you fall?’ 

With great effort and pain the dying man 
fixed his eyes on Silvio. “Got too near the edge. 
Aimed to shoot Gualberto, but slipped. Rock 
was rotten and gave way. Where’s Gualberto?” 

“Gualberto?” repeated Silvio reverently. “O 
Tony, God spare us for a pair of dirty dogs. 
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He went 


Gualberto forgave me—like a saint. 
for a priest.” 

Antonio muttered the words after him: 
Went for a priest. 


““__like a saint. O God for- 
give me!” 
ok ok Kk K ok 

In the soft gloom of the abbey church of San 
Miniato al Monte knelt an old lay brother tell- 
ing his beads. Far back in the rear he knelt be- 
fore a shrine of the Virgin Mary, a solitary 
watcher at his prayers. 

The great altar with its tabernacle, the de- 
serted choir, and the deepening shadows on the 
stone floor heightened the desolation. One only 
sign of life contrasted with the stillness and the 
dark. 

A flickering taper burned before a life sized 
image of the crucifixion. Before this figure of 
the dying Christ knelt a man, his face uplifted 
to the Crucified, his body racked by sobbing. 
The old lay brother forgot to count his beads 
in his curiosity, and his eyes wandered often to 
the man before the crucifix. He recognized the 
visitor as a nobleman of a great family, Gual- 
berto, son of Count Visdomini. 

Suddenly the brother let fall his beads. He 
saw the young man start as from a shock, and 
shrink back in wonder; saw him rise, and sob- 
bing, pass into the monastery. 

This was matter for the Lord Abbot, thought 
the good brother, and fumbling in the dark, he 
found his rosary, and started slowly up the 
aisle into the cloister. Outside the abbot’s door 
he paused timidly, his hand poised to knock. 
Through the closed door a voice came, strong, 
passionate, broken by sobs. The Brother forgot 
to knock, and even forgot that he was eaves- 
dropping. He listened. 

“Dear Father Abbot,—it is so—I saw the 
Christ bend down His head from the crucifix. 
Saw—I tell you with my own eyes His loving 
condescension.” 

“Gualberto, this change in you is sudden, but 
the ways of God are wonderful, my son. Take 
supper with us tonight, and then go home to 
the Count, your father.” 

“Never, my father,” said the young man fer- 
vently. “From now on the world and Gual- 
berto are quits. Here will I serve Dear Christ 
with your permission.” 

There was a movement toward the door, and 
the old lay brother started from his rapt atten- 
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tion, ashamed of his curiosity. Fingering his 
rosary, he continued down the monastery cor- 
ridor, chuckling to himself at the newness of 
the idea: “Gualberto a monk, Gualberto a 
monk!” 


Abbey and Seminary 
(Continued from page 87) 


—The examinations in the Seminary closed on June 
4. On the morning of the 6th the seminarians left 
at 7 o’clock. Four Greyhound buses, the school bus 
from Dale, and numerous other automobiles were the 
conveyances used for transportation. For some of the 
young men it was a sad leave-taking. Only a limited 
number of the out-going class of the Minor Seminary 
could be adopted by the Bishop of Indianapolis, who 
has an oversupply of priests and has no funds with 
which to educate a large number.—Fifteen young men 
signified their intention of returning to St. Meinrad in 
July to enter the novitiate. Two of these have finished 
the course in philosophy while the remainder are ready 
for philosophy. 

—A goodly number of the faculty of our high school 
department are taking summer courses at various uni- 
versities; others are substituting for pastors on vaca- 
tion. Father Cyril is continuing his studies in. history 
at Fordham, New York; Fathers Jerome and Gilbert 
are at the Indiana State University, Bloomington; 
Father Barnabas at the state normal school, Terre 
Haute; Fathers Dunstan, Hubert, Hugh, and Gerald 
are gathering knowledge at De Paul, Chicago; Fathers 
Alfred, Joseph, Walter are adding to their store of 
knowledge at Loyola, Chicago; Father Rudolph is at- 
tending the Pius X School of Music in New York City. 

—The Rev. professors of Marmion drove down from 
Aurora, Ill., on June 7 for the retreat. They brought 
with them eight prospective ecclesiastical students. 
These boys enjoyed a brief vacation while the retreat 
lasted. They returned to Aurora with the Marmion 
bus. 

—The summer retreat for the community was held 
from June 8 to 13 inclusive. Father Venantius Bues- 
sing, O. M. Cap., who gave our retreat in February, 
was in charge of the exercises. 


—Father Timothy Sexton, O. S. B., returned on 
June 9 from the short vacation that followed his first 
Mass at Indianapolis. After spending a few days in 
our midst, he departed again for Indianapolis on his 
way out to the Dakota Indian missions. Until in 
December he will help out at St. Michael, N. D., near 
Devils Lake, he will then go to Marty, S. D., to help 
Father Sylvester. He was accompanied northward by 
Father Daniel Madlon, O. S. B., who went directly 
to Marty, where he will remain until in December, 
when he will exchange places with Father Timothy. 
Father Edward Berheide, O. S. B., who has been at 
Marty for the past five months, has gone to St. Michael, 
N. D. Father Frank Hulsman, a priest of the diocese 
of Indianapolis, who was ordained in May, has gone to 
the Turtle Mountain reservation to help Father Hilde- 
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brand Elliott, O. S. B., at St. Anne’s Mission, Bel- 
court, N. D. 

—Quite a number of seminarians of the Major Semi- 
nary volunteered their services for the vacation on our 
Indian missions in the Dakotas. 

—The golden jubilee of ordination of Father Leo 
Schwab, O. S. B., fell on June 12, the day before the 
close of the retreat. On the following day the ven- 
erable jubilarian celebrated Solemn High Mass and 
gave Benediction. Though somewhat feeble in body, 
the jubilarian still has a strong voice. His aged sister, 
two years his junior, Miss Balbina Schwab, and 
several representatives from his former parish at St. 
Leo, La., were here for the celebration. For the noon- 
day meal the dining room was tastefully hung with 
streamers in national colors. Frater Augustine, senior 
of the clerics, read at dinner an address in Latin. 
Ad multos annos! 

—Our summer season opened with a retreat. Close 
on its heels came the National Benedictine Educational 
Convention from June. 22 to 25. On August 17, 18, 
and 19 occurs the second laymen’s retreat. Three 
days later the first section of the diocesan retreat will 
open; the second section begins on the 27th. The 
students are to return for the fall term on Sept. 11. 
Somewhat later in that same month the St. Meinrad 
Seminary Alumni Association will meet within the 
walls of Alma Mater. This will be the first meeting 
of the Association at the Seminary. 


Notes of Interest 
(Continued from page 86) 


and invalid workmen adequate pensions for the rest of 
their lives. Decorations for farmers and improvement 
of their humble occupation ought to improve their con- 
dition on this side of the Atlantic too. 

—Some weeks ago the Knights of Malta gave Mus- 
solini a beautiful set of Mass vestments in all the litur- 
gical colors. These ‘Il Duce’ has in turn given over 
to the crypt of the church of St. Catherine of Siena, 
where Mass will be offered up every day in perpetuity 
for the souls of the priests who gave their lives during 
the war. 

—The persecution in Russia continues unabated. 
The enemy of salvation is sparing no effort to uproot 
Christianity in that unfortunate land. In April of this 
year, for instance, while the Orthodox Christians along 
the River Dniester were celebrating the solemn func- 
tions of Easter Eve (April 7 to 8 according to their 
rite), from across the river in Russian territory many 
thousands of Christians were eagerly watching the 
sacred rites, in which they joined as best they could 
from afar. Being thus engaged in the sacred rites, 
whole companies of Bolshevik soldiers rushed upon the 
unarmed crowd with machine guns and mowed down 
many of them. . 

—Two Dutch Catholic dailies recently passed their 
fortieth and fiftieth anniversaries respectively. De 
Residentiebode of The Hague is still young and vigor- 
ous at forty, as is also its senior, the Centrum, of 
Utrecht, at fifty. 
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—The Catholic Press Association held its annual 
convention at Cleveland on May 24, 25, 26. The con- 
vention coincided with the diamond jubilee of the 
Catholic Universe Bulletin of Cleveland. Mr. Joseph 
Quinn, editor of the Southwest Cowrier, printed at 
Oklahoma City, was chosen president of the Catholic 
Press Association for the coming year. -Mr. Quinn, a 
writer of note, is an energetic editor and wields a 
vigorous pen. 


—May 22 was a memorable day for St. Augustine’s 
Seminary, Bay St. Louis, Miss., for four colored men 
of the Society of the Divine Word were ordained on 
that day. These are the first fruits of the Society to 
raise up a native priesthood for work among the 
colored race particularly in the southern States. Bishop 
Gerow of Natchez ordained the new priests. Bishop 
Desmond of Alexandria, La., Father Bruno Hagspiel, 
provincial of the Society of the Divine Word, some 
hundred priests, representatives of numerous sister- 
hoods, and about 2000 of the laity were also in attend- 
ance. 


—tThe promoters of plain chant in England and Ire- 
land are attaining notable success in their activities. 
Recently a plain-chant High Mass was sung in St. 
Patrick’s Cathedral at Armagh by a choir of 700 chil- 
dren. Cardinal MacRory expressed it as his opinion 
that the Mass was so extraordinarily well sung that a 
stranger entering the cathedral that day would not 
have suspected that the choir had not practiced to- 
gether before the Mass.—In some places the laity is 
taking up the study of Latin as an aid to the chant. 


—Large classes of young men were raised to the 
priesthood this year in the ordinations that occurred in 
Pentecost week. In a group of thirty other ordinands 
Bishop Schrembs of Cleveland ordained for his diocese 
also a young man of the Roumanian rite. Special per- 
mission for performing this ordination according to the 
Latin rite had been granted by the Congregation for 
the Oriental Church. This should serve as another 
proof of unity between the Oriental and the Latin rite. 


—On Pentecost Sunday and Monday Archbishop Cur- 
ley confirmed approximately 900 converts. Of these 
there were 600 converts in a class of 786 confirmed at 
the cathedral. Out of a class of 362 confirmed at St. 
Patrick’s Church 273 were converts. 


—Mr. and Mrs. Frank H. Spearman, of Hollywood, 
Calif., celebrated their golden wedding anniversary on 
June 5. Father Arthur D. Spearman, S. J., son of the 
happy couple, was celebrant of the jubilee Mass. Mr. 
Spearman, who is a noted writer, is the author of 
twenty novels and has another novel ready for the 
press. 

—tThe Very Rev. Charles L. O’Connell, C. S. C., noted 
educator, and poet, died June 4 after a long illness. 
The funeral was held June 6th with burial in the com- 
munity cemetery near by. The Very Rev. James W. 
Donahue, C. S. C., Superior General of the Congrega- 
tion, celebrated the funeral Requiem Mass. There was 
no oration. Father O’Donnell, who was President of 
the University of Notre Dame, had been a chaplain in 
service overseas in the World War. 
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THE CREATION 


First Day 


We read in our Bible History that God created the 
earth in six days, and that on the seventh He rested. 
How did God make the earth? “Let the earth be made,” 
He said, and from nothing was the earth created, by 
the power of God’s word. 

We think of God in heaven, then of the earth and of 
darkness all about the earth. That was the first day. 


SECOND Day 


On the second day, God said, “Let the earth and 
the sea be separated.” Then all the waters receded, 
or went back, and the land appeared. This makes us 
think of mountains, of lakes, and of oceans. 


THIRD Day 


Then God said: “Let the earth bring forth the green 
herb, and the fruit tree.” Now we think of the beau- 
tiful trees growing everywhere, of the small bushes 
and plants and fragrant flowers. 


FourtTH Day 


But all this time the earth was in darkness, then God 
said: “Let there be lights made in the firmament of 
heaven to divide the night and the day, and let them be 
for signs, and for seasons, and for days, and years 
to shine in the firmament of heaven, and to give light 
upon the earth.” And God made two great lights, a 
greater light, the sun, to shine by day, and a lesser 
one, the moon, to shine by night, and the pretty stars 
He set in the sky to shine and twinkle all the night. 
Every little child knows the verses. 


Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
How I wonder what you are. 
Up above the world, so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky. 


Someone has said that the many beautiful, bright 
stars look like so many pinholes in the sky that let the 
light of heaven through. 


FirtH Day 


On the fifth day God placed the fishes and the big 
whales in the water and made the birds to fly over 
the earth. The beautiful birds sang in the tree tops 
and the gay fishes swam in the clear cool waters every- 
where. 
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SixtH Day 


But as yet there were no animals to rove about 
through the shadowy valleys and over the plains. Then 
God said: “Let the earth bring forth the living crea- 
ture in its kind: Cattle and creeping things and 
beasts of the earth.” | 

God also said, “Let us make man to our own image 
and likeness, and let him have dominion over the fishes 
of the sea, and the fowls of the air, and the beasts and 
the whole earth.” 

You see it was man, ourselves, who was to be ruler of 
all the animals, the sea, the land, and the air. God 
chose man to rule over the whole world because He 
loved man, the creature made to the image and likeness 
of God. You have read of Adam and Eve, the first man 
and woman, the parents of the human race. 


SEVENTH Day 

When the heavens and earth had been made, God 
ended His work and He rested on the seventh day, and 
He blessed it. Now the seventh day, on which God 
rested, is our Saturday, the Sabbath, which is a Hebrew 
word that means the “day of rest.” And God said: 
“Keep holy the Sabbath Day,” yet the holy Catholic 
Church, our spiritual ruler on earth, decided in the 
year 58 A. D. to keep the first day of the week as the 
Lord’s Day, instead of the Sabbath. It is a big sin to 
work on Sunday for a long time without necessity. We 
must go to Mass on that day and keep it as the Lord’s 
Day. 


“ASK AND YOU SHALL RECEIVE” 


Jesus wishes us to pray to Him. He knows the needs 
of our soul and body, but He likes to have us confide 
them to Him and beg His aid and assistance. In His 
Gospel He says: “Ask and you shall receive,” also: 
“If you ask the Father anything in My name, He will 
give it to you.” 

These beautiful words assure us that whatever we 
ask for the welfare of our souls will be granted to us. 


Life on earth is all a warfare— 
Foes within and foes without. 
Jesus! Jesus! Lo, the tempter 


Flees before the battel shout. 
In the fierce, unceasing combats 

Let our tranquil war cry be:— 
All for Thee! 


Heart of Jesus! 
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WHERE SHALL WE GO? 


Avoid reading bad fiction as you would poison. 

Stay away from questionable movies. 

Absent yourself from vulgar dances. 

An automobile ride may carry soul destruction with 
it. 

Do not turn your life upside down by working to ob- 
tain money merely to amuse yourself. Rather seek 
amusement to give you greater strength to work. 

Life is short at the longest. Where you spend 
eternity may be decided by the amusements you enjoy 
while here. 

Watch your step. Keep pure. Aim high. Be a 
bright and shining light that will guide another way- 
farer along the right road. Never forget, no matter 
where you are, that you are a Catholic. 


FLOWERS AND PRAYERS 


“Wouldn’t it be pleasing to God if all little children 
were like flowers in the morning?” Mother and Elsie 
were viewing the fragrant morning glories, four 
o’clocks, and petunias that made the air rich with 
perfume. 

“What do you mean, Mother?” inquired Elsie. 

“Well, the flowers have their bright faces turned 
up to heaven, smiling a pleasant good morning, and 
their dewy freshness seems like tears of joy that they 
are permitted to see another bright day, while the 
sweet odor that you smell is like a prayer thanking the 
good God for all the beautiful; warm, sunlight, the 
dew, and the rain that make them grow. 

“No one should forget to thank God in the morning 
for having kept him during the night and for having 
given him another beautiful day in which to work, 
and for giving him all the happiness that the day will 
bring forth.” 


“Thank you, Mother, for telling me this. I should 
like to be like one of these pretty flowers, and: I am 
sure your story will help me to remember my morning 
prayers and never to neglect them,” Jean replied. 


Once a fly graceful flutter 
Stopped to rest upon some butter, 
It was soft 
As ’tis oft— 
Thereupon he floundered madly 
Wanted to escape so badly 
But was stuck— 
Horrid luck: 
Cook reached over, threw the butter 
In the frying pan to splutter; 
Fly was fried 
Till he died! 
Underneath the steak he rested 
And by someone was digested, 
How unkind! 
Never mind! 
—FATHER CULLEN. 
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WHAT BECOMES OF A LIE 


First, somebody told it 

Then the room wouldn’t hold it; 
So the busy tongues rolled it 
*Till they got it outside; 

Then the crowd came across it, 
And never once lost it, 

But tossed it and tossed it 

*Till it grew long and wide. 


From a very small lie, sir, 

It grew deep and high, sir, 
*Till it reached to the sky, sir, 
And frightened the moon; 

For she hid her sweet face, sir, 
In a veil of cloud-lace, sir, 

At the dreadful disgrace, sir, 
That happened at noon. 


That lie brought forth others, 
Dark sisters and brothers, 

And fathers and mothers— 

A terrible crew; 

And while headlong they hurried, 
The people they flurried, 

And troubled and worried, 

As lies always do. 


And so, evil-boded, 

This monstrous lie goaded, 
Till at last it exploded 

In smoke and in shame; 

While from mud and from mire 
The pieces flew higher 

And hit the sad liar 

And killed his good name! 


THE FIRST STEP 


Someone said, maybe it was Ben Franklin—you 
know he had a knack of speaking truths in a pithy 
way that was just a little different from any other 
writer—“If you allow yourself to be a worm, you must 
not complain if you are trodden on.” 

Every now and then we meet a person who whines, 
and grumbles, and complains, and sighs, and who is 
forever expecting the other fellow to win. Such a one 
will never succeed as long as that attitude is upper- 
most in his mind. Never take it for granted that your 
place is at the foot. Don’t pity yourself. Don’t whine. 
Expect big things for yourself and of yourself. This 
is the first step toward the accomplishment of big 
things. Hitch your wagon to a star. Aim high. 

This is free advice. You may take it or leave it just 
as you choose. 


A clever Scotsman, long ago, 
With notions sage and conny, 

Who owned a donkey, lean and slow, 

Named it “Maxwelton,” don’t you know, 
Because its “brays” were bonny. —Selected. 
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THOUGHTFUL PEOPLE 


’ The sacred liturgy has a great mission to perform. 
But unless people show enough genuine interest in the 
subject to devote to it a little serious thought, its pur- 
pose will be denied fulfillment. Without doubt some 
Catholics are growing daily stronger in their attach- 
ment to the nobler things, and they are the ones who 
analyze with true perspective the high intent of the 
sacred ceremonies of the Church. They are really 
thoughtful people. Alas! they can not be called a 
multitude, for their number is anything but awe-inspir- 
ing. For every hundred Catholic young men and 
women who know by heart the box scores of the Na- 
tional League or the names and schedules of leading 
movie stars and feature pictures there is perhaps one 
who follows with interest the ceremonies of Holy Mass 
or who knows the calendar date of the next solemn 
Feast Day. Thoughtless people! Considerate of the 
fleeting things of time as they are, they are content to 
let the eternal things escape their grasp. 


REALITIES 


Let it be said, however, that there are in every com- 
munity seriously pious folk whose practice of religion 
is not an impersonal, mechanical performance of cer- 
tain ritualistic forms. They come to Mass to give to 
God and are given God in return. Their interest does 
not lag because there happens to be no singing—be- 
cause the Mass is an ordinary parish Low Mass with- 
out special exterior pomp. For them the liturgy is a 
vital—not a jumble of empty, meaningless actions. 
May the reappearance of Liturgical Jottings in the 
pages of the GRAIL be helpful, not only to this class of 
Catholics, but to all who, dissatisfied with the unreal 
and the artificial, seek to lay hold on realities by becom- 
ing living beneficiaries of the living liturgy. 


Communications 


Editor of The Grail: 
A few months ago I submitted a brief paper to the 


Rt. Rev. Editor of the Ecclesiastical Review. This 
paper was rejected because of a statement I made to 
the effect that I feared the “Rerum Nomarum” and 
other Papal encyclicals on matters political and 
economic were not understood any too well by Catholic 
economists. The Editor of the Review countered with 
this: “I am of the opinion that the Papal utterances 
were never better understood than they are now.” 

Be that as it may. I am not sufficiently posted on 
all the teachings of all Catholic economists and am not 
able to condemn any one. May I not be permitted 
once more to call attention to a danger in this direc- 
tion. There is a big difference between a Pope and a 
Brain Truster. Popes invariably hold that the unit of 
society is the Christian family. The Brain Truster 
holds that the individual is this unit. 

It stands to reason that where Papal utterances 
differ in the very fundamentals from any thesis held 
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by any one refusing to recognize the Christian fami 
as the unit of society, there is danger of utter cc 
fusion. 

I am not arguing against President Roosevelt’s Ne 
Deal. It is very charitable to find a job for an i 
dividual. The family of necessity is helped by 
method and thesis underlying the principles of chari 
However, let all Catholic economists beware lest th 
forget that “Rerum Novarum” and all Papal utterane 
are based on the thesis that is Catholic Doctrine, na 
ly that the Christian family is the unit of society. 

EUGENE Spigss, O. S. B. 


Divine Life emanates from the Eucharist: be n 
slow to recognize It as the essence of permanent hol 
ness. 


Christ’s presence among us is the only real comfor 
of the soul in a sinful world. 


Books Received 


From Benziger Bros., Chicago: 

“Mirror of a True Religious,” translated from th 
German of Rev. P. Boone, S. J., by Sister Mary Ev 
O. S. F., is a very practical, matter-of-fact treatise o 
the religious life. Net, $1.25. 

“The Virgin Mother,” by Sister Mary Paula, S. 

D. De N. is nothing but the Gospel narrative wi 
enough of the fictitious to facilitate its reading. Yout 
for whom the book was written, would get much mo! 
by investing $1.75 (the price of the book) in a missall 

By his “Christ in the Rosary,” containing t 
prophecies pertinent to each mystery and their fulf 
ment, the Gospel narrative, explanations of the virtue 
suggested, and examples of these virtues from the Ne 
Testament, Father James B. O’Brien, the author, ha 
given the public an invaluable exposition of the Rosary, 
Price $1.75. 

A BRIEF CATECHISM OF CATHOLIC ACTION 

Something new in Catholic pamphlets has appeared 
in the “Brief Catechism of Catholic Action,” translated 
from the French of Msgr. Fontenelle. The author, b 
his residence in Rome and access to sources and autho 
ritative commentators, had excellent opportunitie: 
which he made full use of in preparing this very neces 
sary compendium of the essential principles of Catho- 
lic Action. 

Not only those zealous laymen who are already en- 
thusiastic supporters of Pope Pius XI’s program o 
world action, but those also who have lacked oppor- 
tunity or inclination to investigate the weighty original 
documents on this subject, will be helped and stimulated 
by this clear and concise enunciation of the first and 
essential principles of the movement. In the hands o 
members of Catholic organizations and study clubs, 
this catechism can well serve as an easy norm of ref- 
erence for determining whether their aims and methods 
accord with the mind and plan of the Holy Father for 
all Catholic lay activity. 

Publ. by Central Bureau, C. V., 3835 Westminster 
Pl., St. Louis, Mo. Price 10 cts. per copy; the dozen, 
$1; 25 copies, $1.85. 








